IX  GSOROE-ADtS 


i Internationally  Famous  ^ 

CANADIAN  SKATES 


Features 

BLACK  and  TAN  SHOE 

GUARANTEED 
HARD  BOX  TOE 

THICK,  HEAVY  FELT 
PADDED  TONGUE 

SPOT-WELDED 

SKATE 


Sizes  I to  12 
FOR  MEN  — BOYS 


Be  Sure  and  Compare  Our  Outfits  with  Others  Before  Buying 


Guaranteed 

CANADIAN 

HARD  TOE  HOCKEY  OUTFIT 

PROFESSIONAL  RACING  TUBES 
Genuine  PLANERT  Outfit 

— FINE  QUALITY  RACING  SHOE  — 

NICKEL  PLATED.  Guaranteed  gf  ft* 

RACING  TUBE  for  GIRLS,  $ | 1 50 

BOYS,  or  MEN.  Sizes  5 to  11.  | * 

WATERPROOF  FULL  GRAIN 
LEATHER.  REINFORCED 

THROUGHOUT.  Hollow  Ground.  0 
DRAWN  TOE  AND  HEEL  CUPS. 

Sizes  5 to  12 

695 

COLLEGIATE 

SPECIAL  HOCKEY  OUTFIT 

FULL  LEATHER  -LINED 

QUILTED  SHOE.  FORM  FIT-  _ ^ 

TING  TONGUE.  Guaranteed  fl*  4 Eft 

HARD  BOX  TOE.  Fine  quality  0 1 OU 

CANADIAN  TUBES.  Uncondi-  | " 

tionally  Guaranteed. 

CANADIAN  "SILVER  ARROW" 

Guaranteed  Hard  Toe  Hockey  Outfit 

FULL  LEATHER-LINED  WITH  __ 

CORD  INNER  LINING.  FLEECE-  $11  SS 

LINED  TONGUE.  ONE  PIECE  WJ1. 

TOOL  STEEL  BLADE  UNCON-  w 

DITIONALLY  GUARANTEED.  REG.  $15.00 

The  World's  Finest 

CANADIAN  HOCKEY  TUBE 

(Unconditionally  Guaranteed) 

MOUNTED  ON  SPECIAL  IM-  ^ _ 

PORTED  CANADIAN  HOC-  fl  A TO 

KEY  SHOE  — FITTED  0 M L JL  OU 
TONGUE  & HEEL.  LEATHER-  T * 

LINED  AND  QUILTED.  Guar- 
anteed HARD  BOX  TOE.  REG.  $25.00 

EXCLUSIVE  DISTRIBUTC 

FIGURE  SKATES 

MOUNTED  ON  FINE  QUALI- 
TY DOMESTIC  SHOE. 

LEATHER  LINED,  FITTED  m «fl  A rr 
HEEL  AND  TONGUE.  O 1 1%  uli 

GUARANTEED  CANADIAN  1 U • 

SKATE. 

REG.  $22.50 

)RS  IN  NEW  ENGLAND 

M.  S.  Rosenbaum 
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HOCKEY 


HOCKEY 

GLOVES 

Prof.  Model 
Reed  Gauntlets 
Knuckle  Inserts 

$2.95 

8 Other  Models 


SHIN 

PADS 

8 Styles 
All  made  in 
Prof.  Models 

$1.50  Up 


HOCKEY 

STICKS 

Varsity  75 

Collegiate  .95 
Profe’soinal  1.25 
Super  Pro..  2.25 
A A Pro  ....  2.25 
Goalie  2.35 


HOCKEY 

PUCKS 

Regulation 

Size 

an,d  weight 

1 5c 

Skate  Walkers 
50c 


SKATING 

HOSE 

Colored  Tops 
HEAVY 
GRADE 

49c 


PANTS 

HOCKEY 


Jerseys 

Stockings 

Goalie 

Equipment 


BASKETBALL 

PANTS 

Double-Faced  Moleskin 

$1.25 

Satin  or  Gabardine 


MACKINAWS -HOODS 
- LEATHER  JACKETS  - 


Sweat  Shirts 
Sweat  Pants 
Sweat  Soxs 
Track  Pants 
Track  Shirts 


.90 

1.50 

.30 

.60 

.60 


$1.50 

SNEAKERS 

Official  Regulation 
ARCH  SUPPORT 
Molded  or  Crepe  Sole 

$1.95 


FAMOUS  MAKES  — FINEST  QUALITY 
LARGEST  ASSORTMENT 
AT  LOWEST  PRICES  IN  BOSTON 

Every  Garment  Guaranteed  100%  ALL  WOOL 
RAINPROOF  — and  Bears 
FACTORY  STAMP  OF  QUALITY 


ZIPPER  JACKET 
100%  All  Wool 
$3.95 

Regular  Price  $6.95 
SPECIAL 


BASKETBALL 

SHOES 

LEATHER  TOP 
MOULDED  SOLE 
ARCH  SUPPORT 

$5.95 


KNEE  PADS 

ELASTIC 
with  FELT  PADS 
Either  CIRCULAR  or 
HORSESHOE....  95c  pr. 


SUPPORTERS 


No.  31  50c 

No.  75  35c 

Knee  50c 

Ankle  50c 


Drill  Uniforms 

Made  of  the  Finest 
Quality  Material 

Every  Suit  bears  Mill 
Stamp  of  Quality.  Guar- 
anteed not  to  streak. 
The  same  Uniform  now 
Selling  for  MORE 
MONEY  elsewhere. 

$7.65 


See  These  Values  First 

“BOSTON  POST”  ALL-SCHOLASTIC 

Sweaters 

SOLI)  ONLY  BY  THIS  CONCERN 


Team  Managers 

BE  SURE  AND  GET 
OUR  PRICES  ON 
EQUIPMENT 
BEFORE  PLACING 
YOUR  ORDER 
DON’T  OVER  PAY 


T H E A L L - SCHOLASTIC 
Football  and  Baseball  Teams 
as  selected  by  “Doc”  Mooney 
of  the  BOSTON  POST,  re- 
ceives these  Sweaters  each 
Year.  Due  to  Popular  De- 
mand we  are  offering  these 
for  sale. 

YOU  CAN  NOW  BUY  THE 
SWEATERS  THAT  ATHLETES  WEAR 

Heavy  weight  100%  — All  Wool,  Boston  Post 
All-Scholastic  Sweaters  in  Ring  or  Crew  Neck. 
Sizes  36  to  46. 

Navy,  White,  Maroon,  and  Green  

OTHER  SWEATERS  FROM  $6.95  to  $12.50 


— 250  — 
SAMPLE 
WALLETS 
95c 

Some  Retail  as  high 
as  $2.00 


Extra 

Heavy  Shaker 

SWEATERS 

Finest  Quality 
100%  Pure  Worsted 
CREW  NECK 
Maroon  — Navy 
Green  — White 

$6.95 

Sies  36  to  46 


165  BROADWAY,  Opposite  Subway 
Corner  Shawmut  Avenue,  3 blocks  from  Metropolitan  Theatre 
Sporting  Qoods  Distributors  Established  1889 
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War  ren  K.  Vantine 
Studios 


OFFICIAL  PHOTOGRAPHER  FOR 
CLASS  OF  1943 


160  Boylston  Street 
Boston,  Mass. 
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THE  MILLS  OL  GOD 


I 

A mist  had  rolled  up  from  the  sea  to 
cover  the  coast  with  a blanket  of  silence, 
as  if  to  hide  the  scene  from  the  eyes  of 
God  and  man  alike.  Moisture  saturated 
the  atmosphere.  The  foliage  was  thick 
and  green,  the  product  of  the  wet  season 
and  the  sun.  Indeed,  the  weather  had 
been  excellent  for  the  occupation  of  the 
inhabitants  of  this  coastal  plain.  For 
they  were  the  tillers  of  vineyards,  and 
this  was  the  coast  of  France.  But  this 
was  also  war.  The  grapes,  hanging  in 
clusters  as  long  as  a man’s  arm,  were 
not  for  wine  this  year.  The  German  mas- 
ters find  no  reason  to  allow  good  man- 
power to  be  wasted  on  such  an  extrava- 
gance as  the  production  of  wine.  No! 
Produce  guns,  bombs,  cannon,  death! 

Slowly,  without  the  slightest  percepti- 
ble sound,  another  element  entered.  It 
glided  like  oil  upon  the  water,  riding  low 
in  the  sea,  its  water-line  hardly  remain- 
ing above  the  surface  of  the  calm  bay. 
It  was  a barge  of  the  United  Nations. 

As  it  touched  the  bank,  a man  sprang 
deftly  ashore  and  stood  motionless  on 
the  sand.  The  barge  disappeared  in  the 
same  manner  it  had  come,  leaving  the 
scene  changed  in  only  one  respect.  The 
man  remained  standing  on  the  beach. 

II 

The  man’s  thought  wandered  back  to 
his  former  life  in  New  York.  For  a brief 
instant  he  allowed  himself  to  remember 
what  had  been  his  life  as  a civilian.  He 
remembered  the  house  in  the  French 
quarter  of  New  York. 

Then  he  remembered  the  day  during 
his  second  year  at  college  when  the  call 
had  come  for  students  who  could  speak 
French  fluently.  He  had  reported  at  the 
dean’s  office  and  filled  out  an  application 


card.  Name:  Jean  Bouche.  Age:  23. 
Nationality:  French-American.  Back- 
ground of  French:  Spoken  at  home,  and 
studied  at  college.  Then  had  followed 
rapidly  a brief  review  of  French  and  an 
instruction  period  in  espionage  tactics  in 
Washington.  Very  quickly  he  learned 
that  his  work  was  destruction  and  that 
his  life  depended  on  his  ability  to  conceal 
himself  completely.  He  knew,  too,  that 
he  was  giving  his  life,  if  need  be,  for  the 
cause  of  humanity  and  mankind. 

Ill 

He  walked  slowly  down  the  road.  The 
rain  had  ceased,  and  puddles  filled  every 
indentation  of  the  path.  His  blue  jeans 
and  faded  vest  were  designed  to  fit  him 
to  the  locality  in  which  he  had  been 
dropped  almost  as  nonchalantly  as  the 
raindrops  which  had  accompanied  him. 
Even  his  hands  had  been  stained  a light 
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purple  to  resemble  the  color  which  the 
vineyard  keepers  acquire  through  their 
constant  handling  of  the  grapes.  Now 
it  was  up  to  him. 

He  passed  a bend  in  the  road  and  saw 
before  him  acres  of  vineyards  and  farms. 
His  actions  followed  a pattern  which  had 
been  laid  definitely  and  carefully. 

lie  passed  several  dwellings  without 
looking  to  the  right  or  left.  Soon  he 
quickened  his  step  and  headed  toward  a 
farmhouse  set  well  back.  He  walked  up 
the  steps  as  if  he  had  ascended  them 
many  times  before.  He  gave  no  clue 
which  would  lead  anyone  to  believe  him 
a stranger  or  that  he  was  doing  anything 
out  of  the  ordinary.  His  knock  brought 
a prompt  response.  The  door  was 
opened,  and  he  entered. 

“ Bon  jour.  Monsieur,”  the  gentleman 
who  had  admitted  him  exclaimed.  ‘‘Com- 
ment vous  appellez-vous?”  Jean,  regard- 
ing him  with  an  air  of  understanding, 
deliberately  replied,  “Je  suis  M.  L’Ameri- 
que."  Then  he  slowly  traced  upon  the 
floor  with  the  toe  of  his  left  boot  a cross. 
Without  uttering  a syllable,  his  host,  by 
the  same  means,  added  but  a single  line 
transforming  the  cross  into  the  symbol 
of  Fighting  France — the  symbol  of  Lib- 
erty, Equality,  and  Fraternity  forever. 

IV 

The  candle  burned  late  in  the  wine 
cellar  that  night.  There,  amid  the  an- 
cient vessels,  surrounded  by  the  imple- 
ments of  wine-making  which  had  been 
passed  down  through  the  centuries,  they 
sat  talking  and  planning.  The  French- 
man was  eager  for  news  of  De  Gaulle  and 
Free  France;  the  American  had  many 
plans  to  discuss  and  develop.  It  was 
agreed  that  Jean  should  assume  the  role 
of  a worker  in  the  fields. 

It  was  fall,  and  there  was  the  harvest 
work  to  be  done.  'The  Germans  cared 
not  how  the  work  was  done.  The  grapes 
must  be  dried  for  raisins;  this  was  food 
for  das  deutsche  Volk.  From  earliest 


dawn  to  sunset  the  work  went  on. 

“DuMont,  four  hundred  bushels  to- 
day; V erstehen  Sie?  Vier  hundert.  And 
do  not  keep  us  waiting  when  we  come 
back  with  the  truck.  We  do  not  like  to 
be  kept  waiting;  understand?” 

Thus  it  continued  all  through  the  sea- 
son. Every  morning  they  would  be  left 
their  quota  of  boxes,  and  every  evening 
the  German  Ubermensch  would  collect 
the  product  of  the  day’s  toil. 

"You  French  Schwein,  is  it  ready? 
Then  load — quickly — schnell.” 

Jean  played  his  part  so  well  that  in 
time  even  his  host,  DuMont,  forgot  that 
he  was  anything  but  a peasant  worker. 
The  candle-light  talks  ceased,  and  Jean 
was  considered  scarcely  more  than  an- 
other persecuted  Frenchman.  This  was 
his  purpose,  and  he  accomplished  it  well. 

V 

One  morning  there  was  a frost.  The 
air  was  chilled,  and  the  grapes  hung  limp 
and  dead.  The  moisture  of  one’s  breath 
made  the  nostrils  smoking  chimneys. 
The  fall  had  given  way  to  its  inevitable 
con  q u ero  r — w inter. 

“DuMont,  there  will  be  no  harvesting 
today!”  The  German’s  tone  was  excited, 
quivering  with  importance.  Indeed  the 
Liiger  at  his  hip  had  barked  once  al- 
ready, but  that  was  before  they  had 
learned  to  grovel  at  his  feet  and  to  obey 
his  whims.  “No  harvest,  you  hear!  But 
when  I return,  be  here;  all  of  you — all!” 

They  stood  in  silence  while  the  truck 
drove  away;  Jean,  DuMont,  his  wife, 
his  son  Pierre.  The  moment  had  come! 
With  the  passing  of  the  harvest,  their 
usefulness  to  the  Germans  had  disap- 
peared. The  status  quo,  which  they  had 
come  to  regard  as  normal,  must  be 
changed.  What  new  horrors  might  the 
masters  inflict?  First  they  stood  looking 
at  one  another;  and  then,  finding  no 
answer  in  the  faces  of  their  fellows,  they 
stared  at  the  ground — the  ground  which 
(Continued  on  page  36) 
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ON  PATROL 


( Corridor  Patrol  is  distinctly  Latin 
Schoolish.  It  is  of  us,  and  of  no  one  else: 
other  schools  have  it,  other  boys  do  it, 
but  not  quite  in  the  same  way.  It  is  part 
of  a vanishing  individualism,  brother  of 
Detention  and  cousin  of  Public  Declama- 
tion. It  has  a significance , a sort  of  vital 
meaning  to  keep  it  on  its  feet.  Think 
about  it:  a custom,  mossy,  very  old,  in- 
tensely traditional.  See  if  you  get  it.  . . .) 

You  put  your  books  on  the  broken 
chair  and  bend  for  a drink  of  water.  The 
bell  rings,  and  the  corridor  hum  dies 
away.  One  or  two  lost  souls — awkward 
Fourth  Classmen,  mostly — dash  by  as  if 
their  life  hangs  in  the  balance,  trying  to 
get  into  their  rooms  before  the  teacher 
comes  in  from  the  corridor.  Seniors  strag- 
gle by  lazily,  headed  for  the  Library.  Far 
down  the  corridor  you  see  a buddy 
stretch  himself  before  sitting  down. 
From  the  room  close  by  the  master  is 
talking.  Each  master  has  his  own  typical 
voice  characteristics. 

There  are  the  classroom  sounds,  un- 
hurried, plodding.  Occasionally  a voice 
rises  above  the  others.  The  slam  of  a 
door  is  a clear,  high  echo. 

You  sit  down,  carefully,  as  the  chair 
quivers  suspiciously.  On  the  hand-bar 
are  carved  names,  initials,  originals  dug 
in  deep  by  the  compass.  A long,  distin- 
guished line.  . . . 

If  you  are  at  306,  deep  in  the  shadows, 
you  will  watch  the  seniors  gather  in 
threes  and  fours,  hands  in  pockets,  each 
one  feeling  instinctively  when  it  is  time 
to  get  back  to  the  room,  always  one  or 
two  near  the  library.  . . . 

At  311  you  are  at  the  busiest  corner  in 
the  school — for  some  unfathomable,  un- 
erring reason.  If  you  are  at  311,  then 
you  are  generally  a second  classman: 
and  you  will  be  very  proud  when,  by  the 
middle  of  the  year,  the  bright  lights  of 


the  Senior  Class,  always  near  the  Li- 
brary, learn  to  grunt  a sign  of  familiarity 
to  you.  There  is  a supreme  justice 
therein — next  year,  you  see.  . . . 

If  you  are  at  121,  you  will  wonder  at 
the  irresistible  magnetism  that  draws 
the  athlete — -would-be  and  actual,  most- 
ly the  former,  as  the  latter  have  out- 
grown that  stage — to  the  bulletin  board 
near  the  Coach’s  room.  There  are  in- 
variably two  solitaries,  gazing  hungrily 
at  the  clippings  that  do  not  concern 
them.  . . . 

If  you  are  at  331,  you  will  watch  the 
Sixth  Classmen  rushing  about  at  a pace 
that  is  neither  a run  nor  a walk,  with 
nowhere  to  go,  only  trembling  lest  they 
be  caught  loitering  in  the  corridors, 
clutching  their  painted  room  panel  osten- 
tatiously in  hand.  . . . 

If  you  are  at  321,  you  will  become 
deeply  accustomed  to — even  dependent 
upon — the  water  fountain  on  your  right 
that  gurgles  incessantly. 

If  you  are  at  206,  you  will  watch  the 
two  fellows  in  the  last  seats  of  the  first 
two  rows  giggling  and  whispering  to  each 
other.  . . . 

If  you  are  at  the  front  door,  you  will 
loll  in  luxury  and  compliment  yourself 
that  you  have  the  best  seat  in  the  cor- 
ridors. . . . 

If  you  are  anywhere  on  the  third  door, 
and  especially  at  311  or  321,  you  will 
learn,  sooner  or  later,  that  it  is  not  safe, 
for  certain  very  cogent  reasons,  to  leave 
your  post.  . . . 

And  wherever  you  are,  you  will  be- 
come intensely  used  to  certain  things, 
and  you  will  watch  the  flowing  pattern 
of  a school  life.  As  Sixth  Classmen,  you 
were  awed  at  the  thought  of  Corridor 
Patrol;  as  Seniors,  you  have  begun  to 
wonder.  . . . There  are  signs  of  change, 
here  and  there,  protruding  new  pres- 
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ences.  empty  absences.  But  l lie  essence 
is  still  there,  beating  on.  . . . 

On  the  third  floor,  you  will  listen  to 
the  high,  insistent  pitch  of  the  oscillator 
from  the  Morse  Code  class  in  the  home- 
room period,  an  alert  and  demanding 
ring,  a token  of  new  things,  changed 
ways  . . . and  the  mimeograph  near  318, 
dull  and  steady.  . . . 

At  30(5.  if  you  are  a Senior,  you  think 
of  last  year,  and  the  years  before,  when 
it  was  a cherished  privilege  to  hold  that 
post  and  hear  the  delightful,  individual 
sounds  of  Mr.  Faxon’s  class,  watch  him 
teach  (“learn  more  Math  this  way  than 
any  other,  b’gosh”  we  used  to  say),  see 
the  boys  writhe  at  his  tests.  . . . 

And  from  321,  you  look  up  the  corri- 
dor, darkening  at  the  end  of  the  view, 
through  the  open  door  of  31T — the  most 
habitually  open  door  in  the  school — out 
through  the  paned  window,  with  the  tree 
clear,  and  shaking  in  the  breeze;  watch- 
ing the  familiar  dark  silhouettes  ap- 
proach to  the  desk  to  receive  Mr. 
Arnold’s  famed  recitation  cards  . . . you 
are  looking  back  on  the  road  to  tradi- 
tion, the  familiar,  steady  things  you 
know  in  your  heart.  . . . 

And  from  306,  looking  up  the  corridor, 
lightening  towards  the  great  window, 
the  view  bright  and  sharp,  a little  blur- 
red from  too  much  light  . . . you  see  the 
new  way,  things  not  yet  old,  not  yet  a 
part  of  the  order.  . . . 

The  bell  rings.  For  an  instant  you 
wait,  and  then  the  corridor  hum  rises, 
and  in  the  new,  steady  noise  the  boys 
come  out,  filling  the  corridors  quickly. 

You  pick  up  your  books. 

“Ili,  Bill.” 

“Hi!  Physics  test.” 

“Uh-huh.” 

You  caress  the  door-knob  for  good 
luck  as  you  go  into  the  physics  room. 

Behind  you  someone  else  is  putting  his 
books  on  the  unsteady  chair,  bending  to 
take  a drink.  . . Daniel  Rudman,  ’43 


The  forces  of  c^ood  uudl  triumph  in 
th*e  end, sir  Ujhy  should  I study?" 


CONGRATULATIONS 


and 

BEST  WISHES  TO 

Lieut.  Murphy 

FROM  HIS  MATES  IN 

2 I 8 
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BI-MONTHLY  BLUES 


Creak  . . . creak  . . . slam!  The  mas- 
ter’s voice,  droning  out  the  bulletins,  is 
harshly  interrupted  by  the  noisy  en- 
trance of  a panting,  ruddy  youth,  en- 
cased in  a lumberman’s  shirt  of  many 
hues. 

“Just  made  it  again,  eh?  What  do 
you  do?  Wait  outside  until  one  minute 
of  ten  every  morning?” 

“Oh,  no,  sir!  I was  so  engrossed  in 
my  math  homelesson  that  I forgot  to  get 
off  the  bus  until  three  stops  after  Brig- 
ham’s.” (Loud  guffaws  from  a skeptical 
class.) 

“Well,  since  it’s  mathematics  you  do 
at  the  last  moment,  and  not  Latin.  . . . 
You  did  do  your  Latin,  didn't  you?” 

“Why,  yes,  sir;  that  is.  . . .” 

Mercifully  the  first  period  bell  ended 
the  cross-examination,  as  the  master, 
throwing  up  his  hands  futilely,  nodded 
dismissal  to  a rapidly  emptying  room. 

* * * 

“Almost  nailed  you,  didn’t  he,  Lee?” 

“Naw,  I had  a dozen  answers  ready. 
. . . Say,  how’s  about  the  Latin  home- 
lesson?” 

“Haven’t  you  heard?  We’re  having  a 
big  vocabulary  test  today.  What  are 
you  worrying  about?  You  did  it,  didn’t 
you?” 

* * * 

Mr.  Chapin  entered  his  third  period 
class  thoughtfully.  This  was  his  home- 
room, for  which  he  had  scheduled  a bi- 
monthly test. 

With  a humorous  glint  in  his  eye,  he 
spoke,  “I  had  decided  to  postpone  the 
test ” 

“Phew,  we’re  not  going  to  have  it 
after  all!” 

“Boy;  oh,  boy!  No  test!” 

Mr.  Cl  lapin  raised  his  hand  in  a silenc- 
ing gesture: 

“But—” 


“Aw,  si-r-r-r-!” 

“Inasmuch  as  you  seem  so  well  pre- 
pared for  it — ” 

A long  glance  at  Lee  sufficed  to  make 
clear  his  meaning. 

“I’ve  decided  to  give  it  after  all.  Ab- 
babansky,  will  you  give  out  the  large 
white  paper?” 

The  only  noise  audible  was  the  rustling 
of  sheets,  and  the  muttered  threats 
against  the  life,  limbs,  and  liberty  of 
one  Lee. 

“Now  the  first  word  will  be  aurum. 
Write  the  Latin  and  then  the  principal 
English  meaning.” 

“Wh  at  can  that  mean?”  Lee  breathed 
furtively  to  the  boy  in  front  of  him.  A 
shrug  of  the  right  shoulder  informed  him 
that  information  was  not  to  be  gained 
from  this  sometimes  reliable  source;  and 
he  quickly  shifted  his  glance  to  the  paper 
of  the  boy  on  his  right. 

“Gold,”  was  the  word  he  glimpsed  and 
Lee  hastened  to  put  it  down.  But  pru- 
dence cautioned  him  not  to  be  led  astray 
by  the  ignorance  of  some  one  else;  as  a 
double  check  he  peeked  to  the  left. 

“Ear”  stood  out  boldly.  Yes,  he  was 
perplexed,  but  a wave  of  brilliance  saved 
the  day. 

“Now  I know,”  he  thought  to  himself, 
and  triumphantly  he  wrote  Golden  Ear. 

“Lee,”  Mr.  Chapin’s  voice  boomed  out 
from  nowhere,  “to  save  your  eyesight,  I 
would  suggest  that  you  change  places 
with  O’Hara,  and  sit  up  here  in  front  of 
me.” 

Lee  felt  like  a trapped  animal,  as  he 
reluctantly  picked  up  his  book,  for  he 
found  no  solace  in  the  snickering  of  his 
classmates. 

“Now  the  next  word  is  ‘Cano,’  a verb, 
whose  principal  parts  are  what,  Lee?” 

Lee  looked  up  astonished.  “Cano, 
Canare,  Canavi,  Canatus?” 
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Mr.  Chapin  smiled  gravely.  “I  hope 
you  know  the  meaning  of  the  word  bet- 
ter than  you  do  the  principal  parts.” 

The  bewildered  youth  seemed  startled. 
“The  meaning  of  the  word,  sir?” 

Mr.  Chapin  turned  away,  with  an 
enigmatic  look  in  his  eyes.  Abbabansky, 
after  class,  reported  that  he  distinctly 
heard  the  master  counting  to  ten,  slowly 
hissing  the  numbers  through  his  clench- 
ed teeth.  Finally  he  turned,  and,  affect- 
ing calm,  answered.  “Yes,  Lee;  the  mean- 
ing.” 

Lee's  mind  seemed  frozen.  Cano  a 
verb?  Mr.  Chapin  was  purposely  mis- 
leading him,  then?  Well,  he’d  show  him! 
It  sounded  like  the  word  cane,  and 
shrewdly  he  put  down  a walking  stick. 

So  the  test  continued,  on  and  on,  un- 
til almost  both  sides  of  the  sheet  were 
covered. 

“As  a coup  de  grace,  boys — ” 

“Huh.  whazzat?”  balked  the  class. 

'That  means  the  ‘finishing  touch!’” 
beamed  the  class  genius — Every  class 
has  one — 

“Yes,”  smiled  the  master,  ‘as  the  final 
question,  locate  fluentis!” 

Lee  was  in  his  glory.  This  was  one  of 
the  very  few  things  he  had  noticed  in 
his  cursory  study;  and,  with  a confident 
smile,  he  penned,  “Page  53,  line  320. 
3rd  word  from  the  end.” 

Somewhat  gravely,  after  the  day’s 
classes  Mr.  Chapin  summoned  Lee.  “I 
corrected  your  examination  paper,  Lee, 
and  I’m  mighty  discouraged  at  the  re- 


sults,” he  remarked.  The  boy’s  noncha- 
lance froze  into  an  inquisitive  stare. 

“Then  I didn’t  even  pass,  sir?” 

“Pass?  Don’t  try  to  be  funny.  You 
failed  miserably.  Just  what  have  you 
to  say  for  yourself?” 

“Well,  sir,”  he  fumbled,  “I  learned 
one  thing  classical,  anyway.” 

The  master,  removing  his  spectacles 
and  raising  his  eyebrows,  waited  to  hear, 
“I  SHIRKED;  1 BLUFFED. 

1 FLUNKED!” 

Sumneh  L.  Shapiro,  '43 
and 

Myron  S.  Simon,  ’43 


Sir,  where  are  the  strings  that 
have  to  be  polled  for  a 
misdemeanor  mar*?" 


Donnez-nous  la  Liber+e 
ou  donnez-nous  la  Vie 
(II  Faut  que  nous  lisions) 
— bad  French  by  . . . 

301 


LIVING  DEATH 


I am  a Register  agent.  I have  no 
friends,  for  they  were  forever  lost  to  me 
when  I dared  to  soil  our  friendship  by 
mentioning  money.  To  my  victims  I 
am  an  ogre,  disturbing  their  peace  of 
mind.  My  approach  is  greeted  by  a 
sarcastic  “What,  you  here  again?”  or 
“I  thought  I told  you  to  keep  away  from 
me.”  They  turn  a deaf  ear  to  my  plead- 
ings and  promise  to  pay  “next  day”. 

I am  a shepherd  attempting  to  lead 
my  flock  into  the  paths  of  righteousness. 
But  many  are  the  unbelievers  whom  I 
have  led  into  116.  They  emerge,  trans- 
formed, and  walk  off  mumbling  phrases, 
which  sound  to  my  innocent  and  fright- 
ened ears,  “I'll  get  you  after  school”  and 
“You’d  better  go  into  hibernation.  Bud.” 

Of  course,  I lead  an  exciting  life;  in 
fact,  one  might  say  a dangerous  one. 
Mine  is  the  life  of  travel.  I am  never  in 
my  homeroom  when  I should  be.  I am 
one  of  the  ghosts  lost  in  the  wilderness 
of  the  third  floor.  I am  in  the  best  of 
health,  if  you  could  call  that  health.  In 
fact,  several  of  my  victims  have  offered 
to  ventilate  me  free  of  charge. 

Of  course,  one  cannot  be  on  the  Re- 
gister staff  and  expect  to  bring  home  a 
blue  report-card  at  the  same  time.  But  I 


am  still  in  the  hope  that  my  school  spirit 
will  sign  that  epistle  of  doom. 

But  final  victory  is  mine.  For  when  I 
graduate,  there  shall  be  in  the  Year-Book 
of  1943  or  so,  beside  my  smiling  physio- 
gnomy, the  glorious  caption — Register 
Business  Staff,  Class  I. 

Merrill  Cohen,  '43 


ThinK  idst.sir  Ihmk  Sasl  $ 


There  is  no  activity  or  function  galore 
That  isn't  supported  by 

334 

(N.B.  — Every  Wednesday  is  Paisano  Day) 
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ASCENSION  TO 

The  tall,  gold-capped  mountains  are 
ml  with  the  setting  sun.  . . . The  green 
foliage  darkens  the  path  up  which  he  is 
marching,  slowly  . . . upward  . . . ever 
onward. 

The  rocky  crag  looks  down  upon  him; 
and  out  from  the  golden  halo  which 
covers  the  mountain  a friendly  face 
seems  to  be  smiling  down  upon  him;  a 
friendly  hand  seems  to  be  reaching  out, 
trying  to  clasp  him;  and  he  pushes  on,  up 
the  lonely  path,  up  toward  the  golden 
splendor. 

RING-RING-RING-ING,  ING,  ING. 

A far-away  bell  sounds  harshly  upon 
his  eardrums.  . . . But  now,  now  the 
darkness  is  moving  up  the  mountain  ever 
faster,  and  he  must  reach  the  summit! 
He  moves  laboriously  upward,  like  a 
tiny  ant  slowly  proceeding  up  a huge 
ant-hill.  . . . Beautiful  odors  assail  his 
nostrils,  fragrance  of  the  sweetest  per- 
fumes, and  the  most  wondrous  flowers. 

The  trees  along  the  trail  give  way 
somewhat,  and  he  finds  himself  engulfed 
in  a dale  of  the  most  beauteous  flowers 
his  eyes  had  ever  beheld.  The  scent  is 
so  overwhelming  that  his  head  swims; 
and,  of  necessity,  he  hurries  onward, 
until  the  dale  is  left  behind,  and.  although 
the  aroma  lingers,  his  dizziness  subsides. 
RING-RING-RING-ING,  ING.  ING. 

Again  the  bell,  but  this  time  it  seems 
nearer,  and  harsher  than  before.  . . . 
But  again  the  enchanting  odor  captivates 
his  whole  soul,  and  he  marches  onward, 
upward,  amid  the  shadows  falling  from 
nearby  mountain  peaks.  . . . Amid  the 
darkness  of  the  shadows,  and  the  crim- 
son-purple of  the  mountains,  and  the 
dark -green  of  the  foliage,  and  the  bright 
red,  yellow,  violet,  pink  of  the  flowers  he 
marches  ever  onward,  ever  upward! 

The  paths  dips  into  a vale  of  dark- 
green,  and  he  wanders  off  the  trail.  . . . 


THE  HEAVENS 

Suddenly  he  looks  up,  and  sees  a golden 
arrow  pointing  . . . upward.  He  hesitates 
for  a minute;  then  again  he  sees  the  face, 
a vision  full  of  friendly  faithfulness, 
mutely  calling  him  on — on,  up  to  the 
golden  summit,  and  he  hears  a voice 
reciting,  “Though  the  way  may  be  long 
and  tortuous,  forsake  not  the  path  of 
righteousness,  and  deviate  not  from  the 
trail  of  truth.” 

He  runs,  now,  back  to  the  trail,  and 
follows  it  as  the  golden  arrow  had 
pointed,  upward.  He  runs  nowr,  stumbles 
frequently,  yet  picks  himself  up,  and 
continues. 

RING -RING -RING,  ING,  ING, 
ING. 

Again  the  harsh  note  of  the  bell,  but 
now  there  is  no  time  to  step  and  listen, 
for  now  he  can  almost  see  the  summit 
. . . for  now  all  is  bathed  in  a golden 
light;  and  as  he  runs,  he  hears  a chorus 
of  voices  singing:  “NEARER,  my  God, 
to  thee!” 

The  fragrance!  the  air  is  so  perfumed 
that  again  his  head  swims! 

Around  him  the  foliage,  the  flowers, 
the  golden  light,  the  lengthening  shadows 
rotate  . . . faster  and  faster,  faster  and 
faster,  around  and  around  and  around!! 

RING  - RING  - RING,  ING,  ING, 
ING!!! 

The  harsh  ringing  of  the  bell  brings 
everything  momentarily  to  a halt.  He 
sees  a door  before  him  . . . pulls  it  open 
. . . and  blackness  descends  upon  his 
tortured  mind. 

PERSISTENT  NEWSBOY  FOILS 
DEATH 

BOSTON,  MASS.,  AUG.  1.  1942— Mr. 
John  Tv.  Richards  has  to  thank  a curious 
newspaper  boy  today  for  his  life.  Mr. 
Richards  was  sleeping  in  his  apartment 
late  yesterday  afternoon,  when  escaping 
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gas  fumes  from  the  kitchen  stove  nearly 
put  an  end  to  his  life.  Only  the  news- 
boy’s persistent  doorbell  ringing  saved 
Mr.  Richards,  who,  almost  succumbing 
to  the  fumes,  subconsciously  opened  the 


front  door  in  response  to  the  ringing,  and 
then  collapsed.  Thereupon  the  newsboy 
contacted  the  police,  who  worked  on 
Richards  for  over  an  hour,  before  bring- 
ing him  back  from  the  jaws  of  death. 

Myron  Simon,  ’43 


Oooh,  rny  bd]j  y 
Oooh,  roy  head  f 


*s  vacation 
But  I'm  in  btd- 


CUMULI 


I look  up  at  the  everehanging  sky, 

And  there  behold,  in  gray  or  sunny  light, 

Proceeding  through  the  air  in  rapid 
flight, 

Or  slowly  drifting  dreamily  on  high — 

A varied  mass  of  filmy  cumuli. 

A few  go  on  alone;  a few  unite; 

A few  disperse;  still  more  do  drop  from 
sight; 

And  as  all  these  pass  on — some  more 
come  by. 

T then  look  into  everehanging  life, 

And  there  behold,  in  sad  or  joyful  times, 

The  many  cumuli  on  this  vast  earth. 

The  bright  and  gloomy  go  their  way,  but 
strife 

Oft  merges  them,  and  then  the  ringing 
chimes 

Of  Peace  die  out,  until  there  comes  new 
birth. 


Lewis  I.  Gidez,  ’43 
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CHRISTMAS  AT  B.  L.  S. 

It  is  Christmas-time  once  again  at  B.L.S.  A different  spirit  prevails  this 
year  from  last.  Like  the  shepherds  of  old  on  the  hill  near  Jerusalem,  we  had  just 
begun  to  realize  the  scope  of  the  situation  before  us.  The  outlook  was  decidedly 
dark  and  gloomy.  There  was  little  “Christmas  cheer”  in  our  homes  those  days. 
We  accepted  it  with  a common  American  characteristic,  inevitableness.  During 
this  past  year,  however,  a marked  change  has  been  brought  about  in  our  lives. 
Who  would  have  been  so  revolutionary  a year  ago  as  to  suggest  that  women 
should  work  in  defense  plants?  Who  would  have  been  so  “communistic”  as  to 
propose  a twenty-five-thousand-dollar  limit  on  salaries?  Who  would  have  been 
so  alarming  as  to  prophesy  the  drafting  of  the  boys  of  high-school  age?  And  yet 
all  these  things  have  come  to  be. 

We  at  B.L.S.  acknowledge  the  rapid  change  from  a peace-loving  nation  to  one 
that  is  war-resolved.  Day  by  day  this  becomes  increasingly  evident.  Those  of 
us  who  have  been  together  for  many  years,  watching  the  storm  brew,  are  aware 
that  we  shall  soon  have  to  cut  short  our  friendships  and  bid  a reluctant  “au  revoir” 
to  the  school  until  we  may  meet  again  at  some  future  date.  It  is  with  a spirit  of 
determination  that  we  face  this  fact,  for  by  taking  an  active  role  in  this  truly 
colossal  struggle  we  shall  have,  coupled  with  our  education,  the  best  of  qualifica- 
tions to  assume  an  equally  active  role  in  the  post-bellum  problems.  We  of  B.L.S. 
shall  make  it  sure  that  on  every  Christmas  henceforth  the  words  “Peace  on  earth, 
good  will  toward  men”  will  mean  exactly  that. 


PRICELESS  ADVICE 

Lieutenant-Commander  Pennypacker’s  address  on  the  day  preceding  the 
commemoration  of  the  Armistice  was,  in  the  opinion  of  all  who  heard  it,  one  of 
the  most  noteworthy  and  priceless  pieces  of  advice  yet  given  on  this  annual  occa- 
sion. He  brought  to  us  a message,  a message  prompted  by  the  best  basis  of  knowl- 
edge— experience.  Each  word  of  his  speech  was  given  our  closest  attention,  for 
we  realize,  especially  we  of  the  upper  classes,  that  a large  group  of  us  will  be  on 
the  firing-line  in  the  very  near  future.  A more  comprehensive  and  understanding 
view  of  the  situation  could  not  have  been  asked  for. 

The  address  was  divided  into  two  sections:  one  of  which  dealt  with  the  men- 
tal; the  other,  the  physical  preparation  to  be  undergone  before  the  call  to  the 
colors.  He  first  cautioned  us  that  our  main  resolve  now  must  be  to  get  as  much 
education  as  possible  in  whatever  length  of  time  we  are  allowed.  We  were  told 
that  this  is  necessary  because  “we  of  the  Latin  School  will  be  the  leaders,  those 
out  in  front,  directing,  pointing  the  way.”  We  must  also  prepare  ourselves  (and 
this  is  interesting)  psychologically.  All  peace-time  standards  of  “good  sports- 
manship" have  been  cast  aside  because  of  the  treacherous  acts  of  the  Japanese  on 
Guadalcanal  and  elsewhere.  “Shoot  first;  then  ask  your  questions,”  he  said  in 
dead  seriousness. 

Just  as  important  as  this,  is  the  physical  aspect.  Men  must  have  stamina 
and  vigor,  two  assets  which  can  be  acquired  only  through  our  individual  effort, 
as  we  know  now.  He  spoke  of  the  German  soldier  who  considered  it  mere  routine 
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to  carry  a regulation  pack  thirty-five  or  forty  miles  in  one  day.  “We  must  realize," 
he  warned,  "that  we  are  up  against  a tough  enemy.” 

These  remarks  were  enlarged  upon  and  completed,  but  must  be  treated  here 
briefly.  From  this  resume,  however,  we — and  this  means  all  of  us — can  see  how 
short  the  time  is  until  we  shall  shoulder  arms  and  march  beside  our  older 
brothers.  In  the  speaker’s  words,  “Time  is  precious.  Let  us  make  the  most  of  it.” 
At  the  close  of  his  remarks  the  former  master  stated  wisely,  “No  matter  where 
you  may  be.  whatever  you  may  be  doing,  whether  you’re  an  ensign  or  an  appren- 
tice seaman,  a lieutenant  or  a buck-private,  remember  you  are  fighting  for  a 
common  end;  you  are  fighting  for  your  Uncle!  Keep  this  always  in  mind!” 

SETTING  UP-FOR  WHAT? 

The  statement  that  we  are  not  fully  aware  of  the  totality  of  this  war  has 
often  been  reiterated,  and  with  justification.  It  is  the  duty  of  each  and  every  one 
of  ns  who  is  not  yet  in  the  Armed  Services  to  condition  himself  physically  and 
mentally;  but  if  the  Setting-Up  Exercises  are  to  be  taken  as  a criterion,  we  are 
shirking  this  duty. 

These  simple  calisthenics  ought  to  be  practiced  earnestly  and  faithfully;  they 
must  not  be  taken  as  an  opportunity  for  all  “class  clowns”  to  display  their  wares. 
It  is  criminal  not  to  realize  the  selfishness,  lack  of  patriotism  and  stupidity  which 
we  display  in  exercising  lackadaisically  and  smirkingly.  Five  minutes  of  exercise 
each  day  may  mean  the  difference  between  life  and  death  in  the  near  future! 

AD  ASTRA  PER  ASPERA 

Hearty  congratulations  are  due  the  students  and  masters  of  our  school  for 
their  splendid  cooperation  in  subscribing  to  the  Register.  This  remarkable  dis- 
play of  school  spirit  has  resulted  in  a total  subscription  of  92%  of  the  entire  stu- 
dent body — an  enviable  record  indeed.  In  these  critical  times,  however,  such 
teamwork  takes  on  an  added  significance.  It  indicates  a unity  and  will  to  succeed 
which  will  stand  us  in  good  stead  in  the  all-important  task  which  will  soon  con- 
front us. 

Notwithstanding  these  results,  a few  lone  voices  in  the  wilderness  stand  out 
against  the  general  unity  and  the  assiduous  circulation  assistants.  Let  us  not  be 
satisfied  until  these  few  shall  have  seen  the  light,  and  our  goal  of  100%  subscrip- 
tion reached. 

To  the  pupils  and  masters  of  the  following  rooms  we  give  sincere  thanks  for 
a perfect  subscription  score; 

301  108  103  202 

307  322  100  120 

334  122 

HERE  IS  OUR  SCHOOL  SPIRIT! 

Before  me  is  a rather  well-worn  copy  of  the  1941  May  issue  of  the  Register. 
In  it  an  editorial  is  entitled  “Where  Is  Our  School  Spirit?”  In  that  article  the 
writer  came  to  the  conclusion  that  Latin  School  boys  are,  to  make  use  of  his  word, 
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“indifferent.”  This  fact,  in  a few  cases,  is  true.  But  then  a series  of  the  neglects 
of  the  Latin  School  boy  is  itemized,  which,  when  boiled  down,  force  the  reader  to 
believe  that  there  is  no  school-spirit  in  B.L.S.  There  is  no  sufficient  support  of 
baseball,  track,  or  hockey,  hardly  any  attendance  at  debates,  and  altogether  too 
much  “indifference”  (once  again)  concerning  the  Register. 

In  all  fairness,  let  us  place  the  blame  where  it  belongs.  I am  not  trying  "to 
pass  the  buck”,  but  merely  explaining  this  peculiar  attitude  on  our  part.  We 
boys  are  the  reflection  of  a mirror  of  reticence,  which  engulfs  the  entire  school.  By 
this  “mirror”  I do  not  mean  the  masters,  the  headmaster,  or  any  group  in  par- 
ticular. The  “core  of  this  apple”  is  custom  and  tradition.  Tradition  has  it  that 
no  applause  is  accorded  a speaker  in  public  declamation,  whether  he  be  a second 
Maurice  Evans  or  a third-rate  comedian.  Tradition  has  it  that,  on  the  day  for 
the  awarding  of  prizes,  it  is  not  Mr.  Hopkinson  who  plays  the  marimba,  but  “a 
master  of  this  school”. 

I do  not  attempt  to  be  unique;  on  the  contrary,  I state  forms  of  tradition 
which  will  prevail  in  the  Latin  School  after  we  have  gone,  after  our  children  have 
gone,  and  even  after  theirs.  Why,  then,  does  this  subject  have  to  be  dragged  out 
of  its  literary  closet  annually,  debated,  harangued,  and  then  replaced  until  the 
next  year? 

A distinguished  author  once  said  that  he  never  entered  an  argument,  because 
behind  every  argument  lies  the  gross  ignorance  of  someone.  Let  this,  then,  be  the 
end  of  the  cycle  of  erroneous  articles,  which  state  our  lack  of  school  spirit.  School 
spirit  cannot  be  measured  in  terms  of  dollars  and  cents,  nor  can  the  spirit  of  one 
class  be  better  than  that  of  another,  because  the  former  surpasses  the  latter  in 
the  number  of  tickets  bought  for  a debate.  We  are  rather  retiring,  to  be  sure,  a 
quality  which  naturally  envelops  us  after  a year  or  two  in  this  venerable  school 
of  ours;  however,  let  it  never  again  be  said  that  we  are  indifferent.  We  DO  have 
spirit.  It  is  a singular  spirit. 

If  an  example  must  be  given,  here  is  just  one  of  many.  On  May  twenty-first 
last  the  entire  school,  faculty  and  student-body,  stood  silent  at  attention,  out  of 
respect  to  our  late  beloved  master,  Mr.  Thomas  Fitzpatrick.  The  thoughts  that 
entered  our  minds  then,  the  something  which  made  us  forget  the  trivia  of  life, 
these  are  the  factors  which  constitute  the  REAL,  the  INNER  Latin  School  Spirit, 
the  peer  of  any  other  in  the  land. 

AT  LAST  THE  LIGHT! 

The  awakening  came  three  weeks  ago,  on  a rainy  Saturday  afternoon,  as  I 
was  standing  on  the  stairs  of  the  Public  Library  in  Copley  Square,  contemplating 
whether  to  risk  getting  soaked  to  the  skin  by  dashing  for  the  subway,  or  waiting 
inside  until  the  deluge  had  stopped.  Prudence  being  the  better  judge,  I decided 
upon  the  latter.  However,  a fellow  with  a sloppy-looking  trench-coat  and  a slop- 
pier-looking  Fedora  can’t  wander  aimlessly  through  such  a building  without  some 
business  there.  After  much  thought  on  the  subject,  an  idea  hit  me  like  a physics 
test.  I took  my  forefinger  out  of  my  mouth  and  walked  boldly  up  to  the  informa- 
tion desk. 

“Where  would  I find  back-copies  of  the  B.L.S.  Register?”  queried  I of  the 
attractive  demoiselle.  (I  remembered  reading  something  about  this  in  a “Did 
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You  Know  That.  . . ."  column.)  Following  her  directions,  I found  myself  in 
Bates  Hall,  where,  to  my  surprise,  I saw  a classmate  working  as  an  attendant. 
As  he  was  good-natured  and  running  for  Class  Committee,  he  cheerfully  agreed 
to  resurrect  the  old  volumes  from  the  cellar.  I sat  down  in  a nearby  chair  and 
contented  myself  for  the  next  fifteen  minutes  by  looking  at — uh,  old  encyclo- 
pedias. (I  knew  you’d  change  it  anyway,  Mr.  Marson.)  Finally  my  friend  re- 
turned. burdened  down  with  three  musty  and  dusty  volumes.  I thanked  him, 
agreed  to  sign  his  nomination  papers,  and  then  began  my  perusal. 

Believe  it  or  not,  I was  engrossed  in  reading  for  the  next  hour  and  a half.  I 
considered  myself  on  an  equal  with  such  discoverers  as  Balboa  or  Edison,  for  I 
had  unearthed  a wealth  of  material  concerning  B.L.S.!  As  I turned  over  page  after 
page,  I was  conscious  of  saying,  “Well,  what  do  you  know!”  or  perhaps  “Hmm, 
imagine  that!”  until  a rather  elderly  member  of  the  distaff  side  was  forced  to 
remark,  “If  you  plee-uss!” — “Oh,  sorry,  madame!”  I murmured. 

Honestly,  I had  more  enjoyment  during  this  short  time  than  I should  have 
had  in  some  movie-house.  To  think  that  I could  be  enjoying  myself,  in  Bates  Hall, 
surrounded  by  dowagers  and  scholars  with  pince-nez.  It  was  true,  though.  An 
occasional  chuckle  or  a lump  in  the  throat  was  proof  enough. 

After  I had  read  articles  on  drill,  athletics,  the  inspiring  letters  written  by 
Warren  Eastman  Robinson  while  in  France,  the  familiar  plea  for  contributions, 
and  finally  the  numbers  of  the  years  1917-1918,  I saw  how  parallel  are  our  acts  of 
today  to  those  of  a generation  before  us.  War  bonds,  stamps,  shortage  of  coal, 
(although  today  it  is  fuel-oil),  alumni  killed  in  action,  and  even  the  note  that 
one  young  master  (still  in  the  school)  had  tried  to  enlist  six  times  in  the  armed 
services  but,  because  of  a minor  physical  defect,  was  refused. 

Why,  after  I had  read  all  these  notes  and  many  more,  I at  last  realized  that 
there  is  something  tangible  to  this  school  of  ours,  and  that  it  has  a human  side  to 
it!  For  the  first  time  in  four  years  I know  that  the  oft-repeated  phrase  “worthy  of 
the  Latin  School”  is  not  a mere  group  of  words  but  has  deep  meaning!  For  the 
first  time  I realized  Alma  Mater  has  a heart! 


The  Staff  of  the  "Register"  takes  this  opportunity  to  express 


to  the  Faculty  and  Student  Body  sincere  wishes  for 


A Merry  Christmas  and  A Happy  New  Year 
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Purple  and  White  Hold 
Memorial 

Oct.  16.  An  injury-ridden  B.L.S.  team 
and  a fast  outfit  from  Memorial  today 
fought  to  a disappointing  tie.  The  Latin 
team  was  sorely  handicapped  with  “Al- 
bie”  Gould  and  Paul  Kelly,  two  main- 
stays of  the  first  team,  out  with  injuries. 
Coach  Fitzgerald  was  forced  to  shuffle 
his  team  around,  and  the  result  was  that 
two  linemen  were  in  the  starting  back- 
field;  namely.  Brown  and  Burns.  Peters, 
Regan,  and  Sternburg,  were  brought  up 
from  Team  B to  fill  out  the  line. 

The  first  quarter  saw  the  ball  shifting 
hands  often,  with  neither  team  having 
the  power  to  hold  onto  it.  In  the  middle 
of  the  second  quarter,  Memorial  drove 
to  the  Latin  17.  Stopped  here,  they  at- 
tempted a field  goal,  but  the  Latin  line 
broke  through  and  the  kick  was  blocked. 
Latin  took  over,  and  on  the  first  play 
Burns  broke  through  for  a 19-yard  run 
to  the  Memorial  46.  On  the  next  play,  a 
Burns-to-Casey  aerial  was  good  for  19 
yards  and  a first  down  on  the  Memorial 
27.  Latin’s  advance  came  to  an  abrupt 
halt  here  as  the  half  ended. 

The  third  period  was  played  within 
the  confines  of  the  40-yard  lines,  with 
both  teams  unable  to  advance.  However, 
in  the  fourth  period,  Memorial,  inter- 
cepting a Latin  pass,  reached  the  B.L.S. 
23.  From  here  a pass  was  good  to  the 
Latin  7.  A Memorial  pass,  completed 


in  the  B.L.S.  end  zone,  was  called  back, 
since  Memorial  had  a back  illegally  in 
motion.  On  fourth  down  a Roxbury 
pass,  incomplete  in  the  end  zone,  gave 
Latin  the  pigskin  on  the  20.  Once  again 
a Purple  & White  pass  was  snagged  by 
the  opposition,  this  time  on  our  32.  In 
two  running  plays  Memorial  had  ad- 
vanced to  the  14.  On  the  next  play  they 
completed  a pass  to  the  one-foot  line. 
As  the  jubiliant  Memorial  team  lined 
up,  the  horn  sounded  ending  the  game. 

The  line-up:  r.e.,  Regan  (Hunter) ; r.t., 
Flynn  (Murphy)  ; r.g.,  Sternburg;  c.,  Pet- 
ers; l.g.,  Monroe;  l.t.,  Noonan;  l.e.,  Casey; 
q.b.,  Gallagher;  l.h.b..  Burns;  r.h.b.,  Gar- 
vin (Donovan)  (Collins);  f.b..  Brown. 


1st 

Half 

2nd 

Half 

Total 

I, 

M 

L 

M 

L 

M 

Points  scored 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

First  downs 

2 

2 

0 

2 

2 

4 

Gains  by  rushing 

31 

61 

14 

31 

45 

92 

Loss  by  rushing 

7 

15 

12 

18 

19 

33 

F.P.  attempted 

3 

3 

5 

3 

8 

6 

F.P.  completed 

1 

1 

0 

2 

1 

3 

Gain  by  F.P. 

26 

25 

0 

29 

26 

54 

F.P.  intercepted  by 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

2 

Gain  by  inter.  F.P. 

0 

0 

0 

46 

0 

46 

No.  of  fumbles 

2 

3 

0 

1 

2 

4 

Fumbles  recovered 

3 

2 

0 

1 

3 

3 

Number  of  Punts 

3 

2 

3 

4 

6 

6 

Average  of  Punts 

34 

31 

25 

32 

30 

32 

Runback  of  Punts 

9 

8 

18 

4 

27 

12 

No.  of  Penalties 

0 

2 

0 

3 

0 

5 

Yards  Penalized 

0 

15 

0 

15 

0 

30 

Latin  Tops  Commerce 

Oct.  23.  Walter  Harwood,  publicly 
named  by  Coach  Fitzgerald  as  the  most 
gifted  prospect  he’s  had  in  recent  years, 
led  the  Latin  team  to  its  first  victory  of 
the  season  by  his  remarkable  running. 

Harwood,  who  did  not  get  a chance  to 
handle  the  pigskin  in  the  first  half,  made 
up  for  lost  time  in  the  second  half  by 
carrying  it  for  a total  of  G8  yards  and 
the  touchdown. 

In  the  third  period  after  Harwood  re- 
turned a Commerce  punt  to  the  Latin 
49,  it  took  the  Latin  team  ten  running 
plays  to  score.  Burns  slipped  through 
to  the  Commerce  47.  Harwood  reached 
the  42,  and  Burns  made  it  a first  down 
on  the  40.  Gallagher  went  for  nine  yards, 
and  Harwood  bucked  to  the  26  for  an- 
other first  down.  “Wally”  picked  up  7 
yards  off  tackle,  and  Burns  plunged  to 
the  15  for  the  third  consecutive  first 
down.  Latin  was  penalized  to  the  20, 
from  where  Burns,  on  a spinner  aided  by 
Gallagher’s  timely  block,  charged  to 
the  three.  Burns  reached  the  one,  and 
Harwood  sliced  through  for  the  score, 
Flynn’s  drop  kick  was  blocked. 

In  the  first  period  Commerce  won  the 
toss  and  elected  to  kick  off.  Each  team, 
finding  the  opponents’  line  hard  to  crack, 
was  forced  to  reesort  to  punting.  Finally 
on  a pass  interference,  Commerce  reach- 
ed the  Latin  20.  On  the  next  play,  Mon- 
roe, charging  in,  recovered  a loose  ball  on 
the  20.  Latin  in  turn  fumbled  on  their 
nine,  and  Commerce  recovered.  The 
Latin  defense  tightened  and  held  Com- 
merce on  downs  as  the  half  ended. 

Early  in  the  third  period  Brown  block- 
ed a Commerce  punt  on  the  32  and  re- 
covered it  on  the  21.  Latin’s  advance 
stalled,  and  Commerce  punted  to  the 
B.L.S.  49.  Here  the  Purple  & White 
touchdown  drive  started,  which  was 
culminated  by  Harwood’s  plunge. 

In  the  fourth  quarter,  Latin  came  up 
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with  two  long  drives  of  35  and  33  yards 
which  were  halted  just  outside  of  pay- 
dirt. The  game  ended  with  an  exhausted 
Commerce  team  taking  over  on  their 
eleven. 

The  line-up:  he.,  Casey;  l.t.,  Brown 
(Wielki);  l.g.,  Monroe;  c.,  Peters 
(Gould);  r.g.,  Noonan;  r.t.,  Gould (Kol- 
ovson) ; r.e.,  Flynn  (Shields) ; q.b.,  Galla- 
gher; l.h.b.,  Burns  (Donovan);  r.h.b.. 


Harwood,  W.;  f.b.. 

Cc 

illins  (D 

ace; 

y). 

I. 

c 

L 

C 

L 

C 

Points  scored 

0 

0 

6 

0 

6 

0 

First  downs 

t 

3 

7 

1 

8 

4 

Gains  by  rushing 

30 

12 

124 

23 

154 

35 

Loss  by  rushing 

22 

20 

12 

26 

34 

46 

F.P.  attempted 

2 

10 

2 

1 

4 

11 

F.P.  completed 

0 

3 

0 

0 

0 

3 

Gain  by  F.P. 

0 

59 

0 

0 

0 

59 

F.P.  Inter,  by 

0 

0 

1 

0 

1 

0 

Gain  by  Inter.  F.P. 

0 

0 

13 

0 

13 

0 

No.  of  fumbles 

1 

4 

0 

0 

1 

4 

Fumbles  recovered 

1 

4 

0 

0 

1 

4 

Number  of  Punts 

6 

4 

0 

3 

6 

7 

Average  of  Punts 

27 

31 

0 

23 

27 

27 

Runback  of  Punts 

0 

18 

19 

0 

18 

18 

No.  of  Penalties 

0 

0 

3 

0 

3 

0 

Yards  Penalized 

0 

0 

25 

0 

25 

0 

B.  L.  S.  Feasts  on 

Dorchester 

Oct.  29.  Paul  Kelly,  returning  to  the 
Latin  line-up  for  the  first  time  in  three 
weeks,  sparked  the  team  to  a decisive 
18-to-0  victory  over  a highly  favored 
Dorchester  High  eleven. 

In  the  first  period,  both  teams  found 
it  difficult  to  gain  yardage  as  fumbles 
frequented  the  backfield.  An  exchange 
of  punts  placed  Latin  on  its  23.  From 
here,  aided  by  the  downfield  blocking  of 
“Bill”  Gallagher  and  “Tim”  Donovan, 
Paul  Kelly  scampered  77  yards  to  pay- 
dirt. Latin’s  attempt  for  the  point  failed. 

Early  in  the  second  half,  a concerted 
drive  from  midfield  yielded  Latin  six 
more  points.  The  score  was  made  by 
Kelly  on  a one-yard  thrust.  In  less  than 
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three  minutes,  Latin,  after  a partially 
blocked  Dorchester  kick,  reeled  off  its 
third  touchdown  as  Harwood  romped 
thirty-three  years.  Gould’s  place-kick 
went  wide. 

In  the  fourth  period,  Latin’s  entire 
stock  of  reserves  saw  action.  These  boys, 
not  to  be  outdone  by  the  first-stringers, 
kept  the  Dorchester  offense  bottled  up, 
and  they  themselves  came  close  to  scor- 
ing as  the  game  ended  with  Latin  on  the 
Dorchester  eight. 

The  line-up:  r.e..  Burns  (Shields,  Re- 
gan) ; r.t.,  Gould  (Murphy) ; r.g.,  Noonan 
(Hogan,  Kolovson,  Sternburg,  Mc- 
Laughlin); c.,  Gould  (Harwood,  R., 
O’Connor);  l.g.,  Monroe  (Burke,  Calnan, 
Murdock);  l.t.,  Brown  (Wielki,  O’Neil, 
Greeney) ; l.e.,  Casey  (Hunter) ; q.b., 
Kelly,  P.  (McEachern,  Amsie) ; r.h.b., 
Dacey  (Kelly,  J..  Doherty) ; f.b.,  Galla- 
gher (Parsons,  Barton) 


1st 

Half 

2nd 

1 Half  Total 

I, 

D 

L 

I) 

L 

D 

Points  scored 

6 

0 

12 

0 

18 

0 

First  downs 

2 

3 

4 

0 

6 

3 

Gain  by  rushing  116 

56 

113 

10 

229 

66 

Loss  by  rushing 

22 

5 

4 

4 

26 

9 

F.P.  attempted 

0 

1 

0 

3 

0 

4 

F.P.  completed 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Gain  by  F.P. 

6 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

F.P.  inter,  by 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Gain  by  inter.  F.P. 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

No.  of  fumbles 

3 

1 

1 

0 

4 

1 

Fumbles  recovered 

2 

2 

1 

0 

3 

2 

Number  of  Punts 

2 

6 

1 

4 

3 

10 

Average  of  Punts 

37 

32 

36 

18 

37 

24 

Runback  of  Punts 

56 

16 

8 

0 

66 

16 

No.  of  Penalties 

1 

1 

1 

3 

2 

4 

Yard  Penalized 

15 

5 

5 

25 

20 

30 

Latin  Buries  St.  Marks 

Belmont  Field,  Southboro,  Mass., 
Nov.  6.  Overcoming  a stubborn  St. 
Mark’s  team,  a flock  of  untimely  penal- 
ties, and  several  scoring  heartbreaks, 
Boston  Latin  defeated  St.  Mark’s  by  a 
score  of  19-0. 
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Finding  much  difficulty  in  the  center 
of  the  St.  Mark’s  line,  the  fleet  Latin 
backs  had  to  depend  upon  skirting  the 
ends  for  their  long  runs  and  eventual 
scores.  Though  Latin  scored  five  times, 
they  were  given  credit  for  only  three 
touchdowns. 

Early  in  the  second  period  “Wally” 
Harwood  raced  84  yards  for  a score,  only 
to  have  a holding  penalty  return  the 
ball  to  the  one  yard  line.  An  intercepted 
Harwood  pass  placed  SM  on  the  4 with 
only  the  grace  of  God  and  the  Latin  line 
to  stop  them  from  scoring.  After  three 
attempts  a SM  back,  crashing  over,  fum- 
bled and  alert  “Tim”  Donovan  recov- 
ered the  loose  oval. 

Later  in  the  same  period  “Bill”  Galla- 
gher intercepted  a pass  on  the  20  and 
zig-zagged  through  the  SM  team  for  80 
yards.  But  again  a penalty,  this  time  for 
clipping,  put  Latin  on  the  32.  In  three 
plays  “Wally”  Harwood  scored  from  the 
14,  and  his  conversion  was  good. 

On  the  kick-off  opening  the  third 
period  an  injury  befell  ‘“Wally”  Har- 
wood forcing  him  to  leave  the  game. 
Latin  went  37  yards  in  nine  plays  for  the 
second  score.  This  march  was  high- 
lighted by  a Paul  Kelly-to-“Bart”  Burns 
pass  for  19  yards  to  the  9.  Kelly  bucked 
to  the  1 and  scrambled  over  on  fourth 
down. 

Later  in  the  third  period  Latin  had 
possession  of  the  ball  on  the  SM  26.  Kel- 
ly went  off  tackle  to  the  24  for  a first 
down.  After  a loss  of  three  yards  “Bob” 
LeVine  plowed  through  the  SM  secon- 
dary to  score  standing  up. 

In  the  last  period  a desperate  SM 
team  tried  to  flood  the  air  with  passes, 
only  to  have  the  fast-charging  Latin  line 
continually  drop  the  passer  for  tremend- 
ous losses.  The  game  ended  with  SM  on 
their  own  30  by  virtue  of  an  intercepted 
Latin  pass. 

The  line-up:  r.e.,  Burns  (Regan) ; r.t., 
Peters  (Murphy)  ; r.g.,  Noonan  (Flynn, 


'Twas  the  day  before  Christmas, 
In  324, 

Passalacqua  was  chasing 
Malone  through  the  door. 

Gitlin  was  doing  the  math 
For  the  bunch, 

While  Chyet  went  down  to  get 
Herr  Lucey's  lunch 

Jingozian  played  jingles 
On  his  violin, 

De  Lang  tried  to  get  fat 
And  Dick  Schwartz  to  get  thin. 

When  all  of  a sudden 
Amidst  the  uproar 
Our  friend  Mr.  O'Brien 
Appeared  in  the  door. 

What  goes  on  here?"  he  shouted 
In  accents  most  stern. 

"You're  not  here  for  fooling; 
You  are  here  to  learn." 


"Merry  Christmas"  we  shouted, 
Thirty-three  men  as  one, 

"We  hope  you'll  get  presents 
And  have  lots  of  fun." 

Thanks  a lot,  boys,"  he  answered, 
"But  one  thing  is  best. 

From  room  324  I'll  get 
A much  needed  rest." 


A MERRY  CHRISTMAS  TO 

DR.  GALUNE 
FROM  THE 
BOYS  OF  201 


24 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


M 

I 

m 

GiJ: 

W 

■ey: 

w 

w 

<SJ: 

M 

i 

m 

m 

W 

w 

w 

» 

§ 

§ 


4 

(Christmas  (Sm'timis 

TO  ALL  OUR  TEACHERS 

FROM 

THE  BOYS  OF 

119 


W 


§ 

f 

§ 

w 

it 

§ 

§ 


£;J: 

m 


GREETINGS 

— from  — 


Sternburg) ; c.,  Gould  (Harwood,  R.)  ; 
l.g.,  Monroe  (Kolovson) ; l.t.,  Brown 

(Wielki) ; l.e..  Casey  (Shields)  ; q.b.,  Kel- 
ly. P.  (Tessier);  r.h.b.,  Dacey  (Donovan, 
Collins);  l.h.b.,  Gallagher  (Kelly,  .T.); 
f.b.,  Harwood,  W.  (LeVine). 


1st  Half 

2nd  Half 

Total 

L 

SM 

L SM 

L SM 

Points  scored 

7 

0 

12 

0 

10 

0 

First  downs 

1 

3 

4 

l 

5 

4 

Gain  by  rushing 

46 

(58 

81 

23 

127 

01 

Loss  by  rushing 

8 

20 

14 

41 

22 

61 

F.P.  attempted 

2 

4 

4 

0 

6 

10 

F.P.  completed 

0 

0 

1 

1 

1 

1 

Gain  by  F.P. 

0 

0 

10 

21 

10 

21 

F.P.  inter,  by 

1 

1 

0 

1 

1 

2 

Gain  by  inter.  F.P. 

48 

14 

0 

13 

48 

27 

No.  of  fumbles 

1 

1 

1 

2 

o 

3 

Fumbles  recovered 

2 

0 

2 

1 

4 

1 

Number  of  Punts 

4 

5 

1 

2 

5 

7 

Average  of  Punts 

31 

38 

37 

26 

32 

34 

Runback  of  Punts  53 

11 

0 

4 

53 

15 

No.  of  Penalties 

5 

3 

2 

0 

7 

3 

Yard  Penalized 

43 

25 

10 

0 

53 

25 

B.  L.  S.  Nips  Trade 

on 

Fum  hie 

Nov.  13.  Before  an  estimated  crowd 
of  5000,  the  Boston  Latin  School  eleven 
annexed  its  fourth  consecutive  victory 
and  raised  its  total  of  “unscored-upon 
games  to  five  as  they  whipped  a power- 
ful Trade  team.  Taking  advantage  of 
two  costly  Trade  fumbles,  Latin  scored 
in  less  than  five  minutes  after  the  open- 
ing kick-off.  The  intense  cold  and  inter- 
mittent showers  forced  both  teams  to 
contest  in  a punting  duel,  with  “Bart” 
Burns  taking  all  honors.  Time  and  time 
again  his  coffin-corner  kicks  would  go 
out  inside  the  10-yard  stripe.  It  was 
this  remarkable  exhibition  that  kept 
Trade  deep  in  her  territory  all  afternoon. 

To  Latin  School  it  was  a “Pyrrhic  Vic- 
tory,” as  early  in  the  fourth  period  Paul 
Kelly,  Latin’s  No.  1 ball  carrier,  frac- 
tured his  collar  bone;  this  will  force  him 
to  abandon  football  for  the  season. 
“Red”  Dacey  and  “Bob”  LeVine,  two 
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promising  backs,  also  received  serious 
leg  injuries.  Latin’s  chances  against  Eng- 
lish grow  very  doubtful,  but  the  pros- 
pects of  the  Latin  line  turning  the  trick 
are  very  favorable. 

1st  Half  2nd  Half  Total 


L 

T 

L 

T 

L 

T 

Points  scored 

6 

0 

0 

0 

6 

0 

First  downs 

1 

1 

3 

2 

4 

3 

Gain  by  rushing 

47 

35 

46 

40 

93 

75 

Loss  by  rushing 

15 

3 

7 

13 

22 

16 

F.P.  attempted 

1 

2 

0 

3 

1 

5 

F.P.  completed 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Gain  by  F.P. 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

F.P.  inter,  by 

2 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

Gain  by  inter.  F.P. 

10 

0 

0 

0 

10 

0 

No.  of  fumbles 

1 

2 

0 

1 

1 

3 

Fumbles  recovered 

2 

1 

0 

1 

2 

2 

Number  of  Punts 

6 

5 

6 

6 

12 

11 

Average  of  Punts 

27 

34 

30 

29 

29 

31 

Run  back  of  Punts 

27 

0 

27 

14 

54 

14 

No.  of  Penalties 

2 

2 

1 

2 

3 

4 

Yard  Penalized 

20 

15 

5 

20 

25 

35 

ARTISANS  BOW 

November  19. 

The 

Boston 

Latin 

School  eleven,  handicapped  by  the  loss 
of  three  backs,  defeated  a game  Me- 
chanic Arts  team  6 to  0.  The  Latin  line 
rose  to  great  heights  against  the  opposi- 
tion, and  it  is  to  them  the  victory  should 
be  accredited. 

Latin  elected  to  kick  off  and  after  an 
exchange  of  punts  were  on  the  Me- 
chanics’ 32.  The  offense  was  nipped  as  a 
Latin  pass  was  grabbed  by  the  opposi- 
tion on  their  34  and  returned  to  the  37. 
Latin,  following  another  exchange  of 
punts  early  in  the  second  period,  went 
from  midfield  to  the  Artisans’  six,  where 
their  scoring  punch  petered  out.  This 
forty-five  yard  drive  featured  two  Burns- 
to-Casey  passes,  which  gobbled  up  27 
yards.  Gallagher  broke  through  to  block 
a Mechanics  kick,  which  Gould  recov- 
ered on  the  8.  Burns  and  Kelly  worked 
the  ball  to  the  one,  from  where  Burns 
punched  over  for  the  only  score  of  the 
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day.  Gallagher’s  pass  attempt  for  the 
extra  point  was  battered  down. 

Late  in  the  third  period  LeVine  re- 
turned a Mechanics’  punt  thirty  yards 
to  the  10.  Gallagher  reached  the  one. 
but  the  Latin  backs  couldn’t  put  it  over. 

In  the  final  period  the  Artisans  took 
to  the  air.  but  a clever  5-3-2-1  defense 
limited  them  to  one  completion  in  eleven 
attempts.  The  game  ended  with  Latin  in 
possession  on  their  37. 

The  line-up:  r.e..  Shields;  r.t.,  Peters 
(Ivolovson) ; r.g.,  Noonan;  c.,  Gould;  l.g., 
Monroe  (Murphy) ; l.t.,  Brown;  he.. 

Casey;  q.b..  Gallagher;  r.h.b..  Burns  (Le- 
Vine); l.h.b.,  Kelly,  J.  (Tessier);  f.b., 
Donovan. 

1st  Half  2nd  Half  Total 


L 

MA 

I, 

MA 

L MA 

Points  scored 

6 

0 

0 

0 

6 

0 

First  downs 

3 

1 

0 

4 

3 

5 

Gain  by  rushing 

45 

31 

41 

35 

86 

66 

Loss  by  rushing 

5 

4 

18 

23 

23 

27 

F.P.  attempted 

4 

1 

2 

11 

6 

12 

F.P.  completed 

2 

0 

0 

2 

2 

2 

Gain  by  F.P. 

27 

0 

0 

27 

27 

27 

F.P.  intercepted  bj 

• 1 

1 

1 

0 

2 

1 

Gain  by  Inter  F.P. 

16 

3 

9 

0 

25 

O 

o 

No.  of  fumbles 

1 

0 

2 

0 

Q 

.5 

0 

Fumbles  recovered 

1 

0 

1 

1 

2 

1 

Number  of  Punts 

2 

5 

3 

4 

5 

9 

Average  of  Punts 

40 

14 

27 

32 

32 

22 

Runbaek  of  Punts 

23 

0 

34 

3 

57 

3 

No.  of  Penalties 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Yard  Penalized 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

1st 

Half 

2nd 

1 Half 

Total 

English  19 -Latin  0 

After  a three-day  steady  downpour 
that  had  saturated  Braves’  Field,  a su- 
perior English  High  team  overwhelmed 
a fighting  Latin  School  aggregation,  19 
to  0.  Ater  several  minutes  of  play  there 
was  not  a player  on  the  field  who  could 
be  distinguished,  such  was  the  mud  that 
covered  the  gridiron.  Latin,  handicapped 
by  their  lack  of  weight  and  by  the  ab- 
sence of  two  first-string  backfield  men, 
fought  an  uphill  battle  that  could  end 


only  one  way.  For  the  English  team  was 
nothing  less  than  terrific.  Their  line 
opened  up  gaps  in  the  Latin  forward 
wall,  and  their  backfield  could  not  be 
stopped,  once  beyond  the  line  of  scrim- 
mage. Only  the  great  spirit  displayed  by 
the  Latin  team  prevented  them  from 
scoring  further.  At  no  time  during  the 
game  did  the  enthusiasm  of  our  players 
falter.  They  fought  with  every  bit  of 
strength  they  had  for  forty-eight  gruell- 
ing minutes,  admitting  defeat  only  when 
the  final  horn  sounded.  To  those  players 
who  would  never  say  die,  we  cannot  give 
enough  credit. 

English  kicked  off  to  Donovan,  who 
took  the  ball  on  his  fifteen  and  returned 
it  to  the  twenty-seven.  On  first  down, 
Burns  punted  to  the  English  forty  where 
Kassabian  fumbled.  Peters  snatched  up 
the  loose  ball  on  the  thirty-six.  Burns, 
after  making  no  gain  around  right  end, 
punted  over  the  goal.  In  two  plays  Eng- 
lish drove  to  their  forty  for  a first  down. 
Here  the  Latin  defense  stiffened  and 
English  punted.  The  remainder  of  the 
first  period  saw  each  team  punting  on 
second  or  third  down.  In  the  second 
period.  English  ran  back  a punt  to  the 
Latin  forty-one.  Here  English  came  up 
with  a fast  short  pass,  followed  by  a lat- 
eral that  was  good  to  the  twenty-five. 
Another  pass  was  good  to  the  seventeen. 
A line  buck  brought  English  to  our  eight. 
Another  smash  through  the  middle  was 
good  to  the  three.  Gill  climaxed  the  drive 
by  crashing  through  for  the  score.  The 
placement  was  blocked.  English  kicked 
off  out  of  bounds.  Walter  Harwood  cele- 
brated his  return  by  making  nine  yards. 
But  Latin  could  get  no  further,  and 
Burns  punted,  as  the  first  half  ended 
with  English  six  points  ahead. 

English  kicked  off  to  the  Latin  twen- 
ty-five to  open  the  second  half.  After  an 
exchange  of  punts,  it  was  English’s  ball 
on  their  thirty-four.  On  first  down,  Kas- 
sabian went  through  the  middle  of  the 


line,  cut  over  to  the  side  lines,  and 
scampered  sixty-six  yards  for  a touch- 
down. The  try  for  point,  a pass,  was  in- 
tercepted by  Donovan.  English  kicked 
off  once  again,  to  the  Latin  thirty-nine. 
Bart  Burns’  pass  was  intercepted  on  the 
English  thirty-one.  English  advanced  to 
the  Latin  forty-eight.  Here  an  English 
kick  was  partially  blocked.  Gallagher 
nicked  up  the  ball  on  his  35,  and  before 
anybody  knew  what  was  happening,  he 
was  dashing  down  the  field.  He  was 
finally  tackled  on  the  English  twenty- 
five.  But  Dame  Fortune  was  against  us, 
and  English  intercepted  on  their  five. 
English  made  their  way  to  the  twenty 
and  kicked  from  there.  Latin  could  get 
nowhere,  as  English  intercepted  again, 
this  time  on  the  fifteen.  After  several 
twenty-one.  A Latin  pass  was  good  to 
the  twenty-eight.  But  our  advance  was 
rudely  interrupted  as  English  inter- 
cepted again.  Kassabian  broke  loose,  ran 
to  the  twenty-two,  where,  as  he  was 
about  to  be  hit,  lateralled  to  an  English 
player  who  carried  the  pigskin  the  re- 
mainder of  the  distance.  The  try  for 
point  succeeded  when  English  bucked 
over.  English  kicked  off:  A Latin  pass 
once  more  found  itself  in  the  hands  of 
the  wrong  team.  Two  plays  later  the 
game  ended  with  English  still  in  posses- 
sion. 

The  lettermen:  r.e..  Shields,  Began; 
r.t.,  Peters,  Kolovson.  Wielki;  r.g.,  Noo- 
nan. Murdock,  Greaney;  c.,  Gould.  Har- 
wood. R.;  l.g.,  Monroe,  Sternburg,  Mc- 
Laughlin; l.t.,  Brown.  Murphy;  he., 
Casey,  Hunter;  q.b.,  Gallagher,  Tessier, 
Garvin;  r.h.b.,  Donovan,  Flynn;  l.h.b., 
Kelly,  J.,  Harwood,  W.;  f.b..  Burns,  Le- 
Vine. 


1st 

Half 

2nd 

Half 

Total 

L 

E 

L 

E 

L 

E 

Points  scored 

0 

0 

0 

13 

0 

19 

First  do 

wns 

0 

5 

0 

3 

0 

8 

Gain  by 

rushing 

21 

70 

9 1 

71 

30  241 

Loss  by 

rushing 

17 

8 

4 

10 

21 

18 

F.P.  attempted 

3 

7 

11 

1 

14 

8 

F.P.  completed 

0 

2 

2 

0 

2 

2 

Gain  by  F.P. 

0 

27 

15 

0 

15 

27 

F.P.  intercepted  by 

0 

0 

0 

5 

0 

5 

Gain  by  inter.  F.P. 

0 

0 

0 

25 

0 

25 

No.  of  fumbles 

0 

2 

2 

0 

2 

2 

Fumbles  recovered 

1 

1 

1 

1 

2 

2 

Number  of  Punts 

7 

5 

4 

5 

11 

10 

Average  of  Punts 

32 

33 

31 

24 

32 

29 

Runback  of  Punts 

9 

37 

39 

0 

48 

37 

No.  of  Penalties 

1 

2 

0 

Q 

O 

1 

5 

Yards  penaltized 

5 

15 

0 

25 

5 

40 

PURPLE  PATTER 

The  unsung  hero  of  the  Boston  Latin 
victory  string  has  been  Captain  “Hank” 
Noonan.  Noonan’s  great  blocking  has 
paved  the  way  for  more  than  one  touch- 
down, and  his  tackling  has  helped  keep 
the  Latin  School  goal  from  being  crossed 
since  our  first  game.  ...  In  the  Com- 
merce game  the  team  showed  for  the  first 
time  the  spirit  and  hard  hitting  that  has 
since  kept  u.s  undefeated.  ...  In  the  Dor- 
chester game,  Coach  Fitzgerald  put  in 
everybody  on  the  bench  with  the  excep- 
tion of  Gil  Phinn  and  Comerford  . . . Gil 
didn’t  play  because  somebody  had  to 
carry  the  water;  Comerford,  because  he 
had  lent  his  cleats  to  MacEachern.  . . . 
The  first  back  whose  services  were  lost 
to  the  team  was  MacEachern,  who  suf- 
fered a broken  leg  in  a practice.  . . . 
Somebody  on  the  bench  wanted  to  know 
if  the  St.  Mark’s  coach  was  refereeing 
the  game.  No  less  than  two  touchdowns 
were  called  back  in  addition  to  several 
good  runs.  . . . Several  of  the  St.  Mark’s 
players  wanted  to  know  who  “that  big- 
fellow  wearing  Number  Three”  was,  de- 
claring that  he  made  every  other  tackle 
in  the  first  half.  They  were  referring  to 
"Albie”  Gould.  . . . The  hospitality  pre- 
sented by  the  prepsters  was  exceptional. 
The  whole  school,  175  pupils,  turned  out 
for  the  game.  Afterwards,  the  two  teams 
were  presented  with  a sandwich  spread, 
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in  which  the  Boston  Latin  boys  again 
proved  their  superiority  by  eating  two 
sandwiches  for  every  one  that  a St. 
Mark's  player  devoured.  . . . The  only 
sad  note  in  the  trip  was  the  loss  of 
"AN ally  Harwood,  who  has  played  so 
brilliantly  to  date.  “Wally”  tore  a carti- 
lage in  his  knee  while  making  a tackle. 
The  whole  St.  Mark’s  squad  applauded 
as  AA'ally  left  the  field.  . . . “Bob”  Brown 
and  Paul  Kelly  were  mentioned  in  the 
“stars  of  the  week”  column  of  one  of  the 
Boston  newspapers  for  their  work  in  the 
Trade  game.  . . . One  of  the  highlights 
of  the  Trade  game  was  the  punting  ac- 
curacy displayed  by  Bart  Burns.  Time 
and  again  Bart  punted  offside  inside  the 
Trade  five-yard  line.  . . . The  Trade  vic- 
tory was  the  most  expensive  of  the  sea- 
son. It  cost  Latin  its  star  back,  Paul 
Kelly.  Paul  was  slightly  injured  on  a 
play  in  the  latter  part  of  the  second  half. 
The  bench  heaved  a sigh  of  relief  as  the 
doctor  proclaimed  Paul  O.K.  On  the 


very  next  play.  Kelly  fractured  his  col- 
lar-bone. lie  was  out  for  the  rest  of  the 
season.  “Red”  Dacey  also  was  injured  in 
this  game.  . . . Three  of  the  four  first - 
string  backs  were  thus  out  of  action  for 
Thanksgiving.  . . . Several  of  the  top 
columnists  who  specialize  in  schoolboy 
sports  have  proclaimed  Latin  the  most 
improved  team  in  the  state.  . . . The 
Latin  - Trade.  English  - B.C.IL  double- 
header  was  considered  the  best  at 
Braves'  Field  for  many  a year  . . . Latin 
and  English,  the  ancient  rivals,  both  won 
their  games,  (i  to  ()....  In  the  Boston 
Post,  “Albie”  Gould  was  named  as  sec- 
ond-string center  on  “Doc”  Mooney’s 
All-Scholastic  Team.  “Hank”  Noonan 
received  first  honorable  mention  in  the 
Boston  Traveler’s  All-Scholastic  Team. 
. . . The  following  boys,  although  they 
did  not  play  in  the  English  game  because 
of  injuries  were  deemed  worthy  of  let- 
ters: Kelly,  P.;  Dacey;  McEachern. 
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RAMBEINGS  OF  THE  REGISTER'S  RAVING  REPORTER 


Oct.  14:  Our  school  ought  to  be  well 
represented  in  the  U.S.  Air  Force  if 
an  indicator  is  the  number  of  members 
who  attended  the  meeting  of  the  Avia- 
tion Club  this  afternoon. 

Oct.  15:  What  a wonderful  meeting  the 
Music  Appreciation  Club  had  today 
until  some  poor  officer  mentioned  that 
dues  were  to  be  collected — need  I say 
more? 

Oct.  19:  Some  boys  in  Classes  I and  II 
were  joyfully  surprised  to  learn  today 
that  they  might  work  in  a postoffice 
during  the  Christmas  Vacation  if  they 
passed  an  examination.  Yes,  the  word 
“PASS”  troubles  me  too. 

Oct.  21:  Were  you  lucky  enough  to  ride 
in  a Jeep  today,  or  are  you  also  wait- 
ing to  be  drafted? 

Oct.  23:  The  rivalry  between  B.L.S.  and 
the  High  School  of  Commerce  for  the 
championship  of  Louis  Pasteur  Ave. 
was  decided  for  this  year,  when  we 
won  6-0.  Did  the  better  team  win  or 

and  I prejudiced? 

Oh,  to  be  in  Class  6 again!  Just  to 
think  those  lucky  little  ones  attended 
the  First  Public  Declamation  today, 
and  missed  the  Fifth  Period! 

Oct.  26:  “But  Dad,  lie’s  the  toughest 


teacher  in  the  school;  and  besides, 
what  good  is  Latin,  anyhow?”  Yup, 
report  cards  are  out. 

Oct.  27:  Ye  R.R.R.  need  not  count  any 
more  little  “x’s”  in  his  sleep  from  now 
on.  Elections  are  over.  Incidentally, 
S.  Cohen  states  that  the  spelling  of  his 
name  as  Cohan  must  be  accepted 
“cum  grano  salis”. 

Oct.  28:  A deep  bow  of  gratitude  to  Mr. 
Ickes.  Half  day  today  because  of  fuel- 
oil  rationing,  and  hence  no  physics 
test.  What  a life! 

Oct.  29:  Another  wrinkle  on  the  already 
worried  brows  of  the  masters.  Another 
half  day!  Suppose  you  have  heard 
about  the  woman  who  was  quite  put 
out  because  one  of  the  registrars  re- 
fused to  accept  her  calculations.  She 
insisted  that  she  had  a bathroom  one 
hundred  and  sixty  feet  by  thirty!  No 
doubt  the  living-room  covered  a block 
or  two. 

Oct.  30:  This  is  getting  to  be  monoton- 
ous. No  school  at  all  today.  Our  18-0 
victory  over  the  Red  and  Blacks  cer- 
tainly climaxed  a perfect  week,  n’est- 
ce  pas? 

Nov.  2:  Your  favorite  column  was  al- 
most without  its  R.R.R.  today.  lie 
has  learned  that  to  stand  under  a 
block  and  tackle  while  Mr.  Wales 
demonstrates  is  not  the  wisest  of  acts. 
Luckily  for  you,  however,  he  was  mi- 
raculously spared.  Happy?  I thought 
so. 

Nov.  3:  Zounds!!  Mr.  Nemzoff  informed 
ye  R.R.R.  (and  I might  add  rather 
bluntly)  that  his  manuscript  “Tracing 
My  Twelve  Years”  was  not  suitable 
material  for  the  History  club.  “Too 
long  and  involved,”  quoth  he. 

Nov.  4:  Ye  R.R.R.  cannot  understand 
what  B.L.S.  is  coming  to.  Today  a 
member  of  Class  V had  the  downright 
audacity  to  ask  your  noble  snoop 
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(Imagine!)  for  his  pass  to  he  in  the 
corridor!  Shades  of  our  fathers! 

Xov.  5:  Just  as  Mr.  Wilbur  was  explain- 
ing line  323  in  “Virgil",  a windowpane 
was  shattered.  Appropriately  enough, 
someone  over  on  the  Simmons  campus 
had  overshot  her  mark!  And  how! 

Nov.  6:  Ye  R.R.R.  took  sick  this  noon- 


time. By  great  coincidence,  he  hap- 
pened to  board  the  wrong  bus  and  was 
taken  to  the  B.L.S.-St.  Mark’s  game. 
Wasn't  that  odd,  Joe? 

Nov.  9:  Ta-ra-ra -boom-de-ay!  Thus  sang 
your  key-hole-coverer  as  he  learned 
that  there  will  be  no  homelessons  as- 
signed over  the  holiday.  Who  said  we 
aren’t  treated  fairly? 

Nov.  10:  As  Lieutenant  - Commander 
Pennypacker  addressed  the  boys  of 
Classes  I,  2,  and  3,  not  a sound  could 
be  heard  in  the  hall.  The  former  mas- 
ter’s advice  was  eagerly  listened  to. 
Looks  like  most  of  the  Seniors  will  be 
peeling  spuds  before  next  fall. 

Nov.  1 1 : Requiescant  in  pace. 

Nov.  12:  Well,  of  all  the It  may  be 

that  they’re  allowing  us  some  rest  be- 
fore we  start  to  shovel  snow;  but.  any- 
way, NO  SCHOOL  TOMORROW 
OR  MONDAY!!!! 

Nov.  13:  Zzzzzzzzz. 

Nov.  1(5:  “Go  away.  Ma,  will  ya?”  Zzzz. 

Nov.  17:  The  day  on  which  the  gentle- 
man in  235  wonders  why  his  book  “Six 
Sure  Methods  of  Slaying  Deadline 
Dodgers”  was  never  published. 


DID  YOU  KNOW  THAT  . . . 


The  Register  used  to  be  an  impor- 
tant Boston  magazine.  Several  big 
stores  sold  the  Register  with  the  na- 
tional magazines.  . . . Pst!  Keep  this 
under  your  hat.  In  the  issues  of  the 
Register  from  1882-1887,  the  translation 
of  Books  I-VI  of  the  “Aeneid”  appeared. 
Line  forms  at  the  right  in  the  library.  . . . 
During  the  regime  of  Headmaster  Lovell, 
the  leading  pupils  of  the  school  were 
allowed  because  of  their  merit,  to  saw 
his  wood  and  bottle  his  cider.  . . . Mr. 
Wales  spends  his  summers  inspecting 
mosquitoes  for  the  state  of  Massachu- 
setts. . . . One  of  the  first  duties  of  the 
school  Committee  was  to  pray  with  the 


pupils.  Now  they  pray  for  us.  . . . Here’s 
an  item  clipped  from  the  1885  Register: 
“During  the  annual  parade,  one  of  our 
number  carried  a flask  of  coffee,  so  that 
he  wouldn’t  suffer  from  thirst.”  (They 
didn’t  have  rationing  in  those  days.) 
“One  of  the  teachers  saw  this  flask  and 
believed  that  it  was  something  else.  The 
next  day  an  assembly  of  the  school  was 
called,  and  the  teacher  delivered  a tem- 
perance lecture.”  . . . Mr.  Fitzgerald  was 
captain  of  the  B.  C.  football  team  on 
which  the  center  was  Lieutenant-Com- 
mander Shea,  the  hero  who  wrote  that 
stirring  letter  to  his  4-year-old  son.  . . . 
Mr.  Wilbur  owns  a 52-acre  apple  farm 
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near  Ashland.  ...  In  1938.  Mr.  Wenners 
offered  25c  for  each  back  copy  of  the 
Register  turned  in.  . . . The  Register 
scored  scoops  in  1936  when  one  of  the 
staff  interviewed  “Eddie”  Cantor  and 
the  President.  . . . Some  years  ago,  this 
poem  was  sent  to  all  prospective  adver- 
tisers of  the  Register. 

A man  may  bet, 

A man  may  sweat. 

And  a man  may  puff  and  blow; 

But  he  can’t  get  trade. 

By  sitting  in  the  shade. 

Waiting  for  business  to  grow.  . . . 

A fifth-column  movement  has  been 


discovered  in  the  school.  Messrs.  Mar- 
son.  Thompson,  Finn,  and  Russo  are  all 
alumni  of  English  High;  but  evidently 
this  subversive  activity  began  long  ago, 
for  in  1894  at  Prize  Declamation  the 
orchestra  of  English  High  supplied  the 
music.  ...  In  1898,  the  average  height  of 
our  football  team  was  a mere  5 feet  6 
inches  and  the  average  weight  156.  . . . 
We  leave  you  with  this  thought.  The 
boys  on  Bataan  didn’t  run  out  oj  cour- 
age. They  ran  out  oj  ammunition  and 
supplies.  We  can  help  our  heroes  by  buy- 
ing War  Stamps  and  influencing  our  par- 
ents to  go  to  the  nearest  Blood  Donor 
Center. 


EXCHANGES 


From  “Northeastern  News”- — Boston, 
Mass. 

Where  can  a man  buy  a cap  for  his  knee. 
Or  a key  to  a lock  of  his  hair? 

Can  his  eyes  be  called  an  academy 
Because  there  are  pupils  there? 

In  the  crown  of  his  head,  what  gems  are 
found? 

Who  travels  the  bridge  of  his  nose? 

Can  he  use  when  shingling  the  roof  of 
his  house 

The  nails  on  the  end  of  his  toes? 

Can  he  sit  in  the  shade  of  the  palm  of  his 
hand 

Or  beat  on  the  drum  of  his  ear? 

Can  the  calf  on  his  leg  eat  the  corn  on 
his  toe? 

If  so,  why  not  grow  corn  by  the  ear? 

* * * 

From  “The  Sphinx” — Centralia  Town- 
ship High  School,  Centralia,  111. 

The  father  glared  at  his  son.  “An- 
other bite  like  that,  young  man”,  he  said, 
“and  you  leave  the  table.” 

“Another  bit  like  that,”  said  the  son, 
“and  I’ll  be  through.” 


From  Daily  Northwestern: 

"To  Professor  Ritter  last  night  were 
born  twin  daughters — both  girls.” 

* * * 

From  Lehigh  Brown  & White : 

“Baritone  Paul  Robeson,  heard  all 
too  frequently  over  the  radio,  will  make 
one  of  his  rare  appearances  tonight.” 

* * * 

From  Univ.  Virginia  College  Topics: 

“Some  say  many  a Jap  has  been  found 
wandering  naked  or  dead  in  the  jungles.” 

* * * 

After  looking  through  school  ex- 
changes from  every  section  of  the  United 
States,  we  are  sure  that  the  high  schools 
of  America  are  playing  a large  part  in 
the  war  effort.  American  youth  realizes 
that  upon  their  shoulders  rests  a great 
responsibility — that  of  proving  that  the 
fight  we  are  fighting  is  not  in  vain.  If 
the  magazines  are  any  sign,  we,  can 
truthfully  say  that  young  America  will 
succeed  in  doing  its  share. 
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Lieutenant  Wilfred  O’Leary 


★ ★ ★ 


Season's  Greetings 
To  Mr.  Lucey 
From  Room  133 


Mr.  O'Callahan's 

Latin  Students 
Wish  You  A 
MERRY  CHRISTMAS 
and 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 
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ALUMNI  NOTES 


Last  month  the  Register  printed  a 
short  list  of  Latin  School  graduates  who 
have  loaned  their  services  to  their  coun- 
try for  the  duration  of  this  war.  Almost 
daily  this  Roll  of  Honor  grows  longer. 
They  are  volunteering  their  skills  in 
every  branch  of  service  in  order  to  make 
this  world  a better  place  to  live  in.  We 
feel  that  the  least  we  can  do  for  them  is 
to  acknowledge  their  sacrifices  in  this 
column.  Therefore,  we  print  and  will 
continue  to  print  the  name  of  each  and 
every  Latin  school  boy  in  the  armed 
services.  We  would  consider  it  a good 
deed  if  any  of  you,  knowing  of  any  B.L.S. 
graduate  in  the  armed  services,  would 
write  his  name  and  rank  and  pass  it  in 
to  Mr.  Marson  in  Room  235. 

Our  ever  lengthening  list  continues: 

Captain  George  E.  Donaghy,  ’25,  U.S. 
Army  Medical  Corps,  Fort  Devens, 
Mass. 

Joseph  F.  Nee,  ’34,  FA  ( anti-tank ) , 
Fredericksburg , Va.  Nee  was  a famous 
Harvard  grid  star  of  a few  years  back. 

Lieutenant  William  T.  Cloney,  ’29, 
U.S.  Army.  Mr.  Cloney  was  a sports  edi- 
tor of  the  Boston  Herald  before  entering 
the  service. 

Ensign  Thomas  H.  Bilodeau,  ’32,  U.S. 
Navy.  ‘Tom’  was  one  of  the  most  popu- 
lar athletes  ever  to  play  at  Harvard  and 
B.L.S. 

Lieutenant  Arthur  Sisson,  ’37,  U.S. 
Army.  Sisson  was  stationed  at  Pearl 
Harbor  at  the  time  of  the  treacherous 
Jap  attack. 

Lieutenant  Frederick  R.  Sullivan,  ’23, 
Military  Personnel  and  Training  Divis- 
ion, Office  of  the  Quartermaster  General, 
Washington,  D.  C.  Mr.  Sullivan  was 
Sheriff  of  Suffolk  County  before  enlisting 
in  the  Army. 

Cadet  George  Martin,  ’37,  U.S.  Naval 
Aviation. 


Lieutenant  Colonel  Leo  Keefe,  ’23, 
U.S.  Army,  Fort  Jackson,  S.C. 

Walter  Donahue,  ’40,  U.S.  Marine 
Officers  Training  School. 

Sergeant  Thomas  Moseley , ’40,  U.S. 
Army,  Fort  McLellan. 

Private  John  Lervis,  ’40.  Quartermas- 
ter Replacement  Center,  Camp  Lee,  Ta. 

Lieutenant  Richard  Ulin,  ’36,  U.S. 
Army  Air  Corps,  Miami  Beach,  Fla. 

Private  Ernest  Singer,  ’35,  U.S.  Army 
Air  Corps,  Miami  Beach,  Fla. 

Private  John  P.  McKettrick,  ’41,  U.S. 
Army  Air  Corps,  Atlantic  City,  New 
Jersey. 

Captain  W.  F.  McGonagle , ’33,  U.S. 
Army,  Fort  Bragg,  N.C. 

Sergeant  Martin  D.  Greene,  ’36,  U.S. 
Army  Air  Base,  Portland,  Oregon. 

Cadets  William  Dunn,  ’32;  William 
Freni,  ’37,  and  William  J . Carr,  ’36,  have 
all  been  transferred  from  the  Chapel  Hill, 
N.C.  Pre-flight  School  to  the  U.S.  Naval 
Reserve  Aviation  Base,  Squantum, 
Mass. 

Cadet  Robert  Weafer,  ’34,  U.S.  Naval 
Reserve. 

Cadet  Edward  Walsh,  ’36,  U.S.  Army 
Air  Corps,  Maxwell  Field,  Ala. 

Lieutenant  Joseph  H.  Altman,  ’38, 
U.S.  Army  Signal  Corps,  Camp  Murphy, 
Fla. 

Lieutenant  Leo  Penn,  ’38,  U.S.  Army. 
Lieutenant  Norman  Wallack,  ’38,  U.S. 
Army  Signal  Corps. 

Private  Leonard  Rosenthal,  ’35,  U.S. 
Army  Medical  Corps,  New  Caledonia. 

Gabriel  lash,  ’35,  U.S.  Army  Intelli- 
gence Service.  He  was  Secretary-Treas- 
urer of  the  graduating  class  in  his  senior 
year. 

Private  Walter  McDonough,  ’32,  U.S. 
Army  Medical  Corps,  Camp  Pickett. 

Lieutenant  Leonard  S.  Zatuchny,  ’40, 
U.S.  Army  Air  Corps. 
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Ensign  George  .1.  Egons.  .‘5,3,  U.S. 
Naval  Reserve. 

Lieutenant  Harvey  Corrnan.  '.‘58,  U.S. 
Army  Medical  Corps. 

Lieutenant  Bernard  Frank.  '88.  U.S. 
Army  Artillery.  Fort  Ethan  Allen,  Vt. 

Captain  Herbert  King.  ’8.3,  U.S.  Army 
Medical  Corjis. 

Ensign  Raul  Levine,  '39,  U.S.  Navy. 

Captain  Leo  B.  Burgin,  '23.  U.S.  Army 
Medical  Corps  Reserve. 

Lieutenant  Leon  Levinson,  '35,  U.S. 
Army  Medical  Corps  Reserve. 

Lieutenant  Everett  Burlando,  ’87,  U.S. 
A rmy. 

Cadet  Allen  Seller,  ’38,  U.S.  Naval 
.4  viation. 

Captain  Richard  Labovitz,  ’34.  U.S. 
Army. 

Cadet  Melvin  Pollard,  ’37,  U.S.  Naval 
A viation. 

Major  Russell  M.  Hayes,  ’16,  U.S. 
Army,  Finance  Dept.,  Fort  Hayes,  Ohio. 

Bits  from  Here  and  There — At  Har- 
vard College,  Daniel  J.  Gorenstein,  ’40, 
was  a winner  of  a student  scholarship. 
Gorenstein  was  one  of  the  best  scholar- 
athletes  at  Latin  School,  being  both  the 
star  quarterback  on  the  1939  B.L.S. 
eleven  and  winner  of  one  of  our  Head- 
masters’ scholarships. 

Earl  W edrow,  ’41,  seems  to  be  winning 
a name  for  himself  in  the  Harvard  Uni- 
versity Dramatic  Society.  Although  only 
a sophomore,  he  procured  some  impor- 
tant publicity  for  the  club  in  a recent 
newspaper  interview. 

Herbert  Stern,  ’41,  has  been  elected 
President  of  the  Boston  University  Dra- 
matic Club. 

Sidney  Bergman,  ’16,  is  Director  of 
the  Sinai  Hospital,  at  Baltimore,  Md. 
He  was  formerly  assistant  director  of  the 
Beth  Israel  Hospital,  Boston.  Last  year, 
he  was  made  a fellow  of  the  American 
College  of  Hospital  Administration,  and 
he  is  also  Secretary-Treasurer  of  the 
Baltimore  Hospital  Conference. 


FILIIS  ALMAE  MATRIS 
(In  memory  of  those  B.L.S.  boys 
who  have  died  for  their  country) 

Once  they  lived  for  the  joy  of  living;  once 
they  played  for  the  fun  of  playing;  once  they 
laughed  for  the  sake  of  laughing.  Then  their 
country  beckoned.  They  answered  their  coun- 
try’s call.  They  applied  what  they  learned  here 
to  the  science  of  war.  They  made  the  supreme 
sacrifice  for  duty — honor — country.  They  live 
no  more;  but  what  they  lived  for  and  what 
they  died  for  wi  11  I ive  forever.  We  shall  never 
forget  them. 

Lieutenant  Commander  Lawrence  Mc- 
Peake,  ’18,  United  States  Navy. 

Lieutenant  Thomas  J.  Madden,  ’33, 
United  States  Army. 

Captain  Joseph  Theodore  Cannon,  ’30, 
United  States  Army. 

Lieutenant  Thomas  J.  Burke,  ’35, 
United  States  Army  Air  Corps. 

REQUIESCANT  IN  PACE 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


35 


ORGANIZATIONS 


Extra-curricular  activities  offer  all  of 
us  great  opportunities.  Although  few 
are  in  full  swing  yet,  many  have  had  in- 
troductory meetings. 

This  year,  more  than  ever  before,  the 
importance  of  the  Aviation  Club  is  ap- 
parent. Under  the  able  leadership  of 
Mr.  M urphy,  boys  learn  the  basis  ele- 
ments of  flight  and  the  designing  of  air- 
planes. Knowledge  of  this  sort  is  in 
great  demand.  Meetings  are  held  on  al- 
ternate Tuesdays  in  Room  215. 

One  of  the  more  aesthetic  organiza- 
tions of  the  school  is  the  Poetry  Appre- 
ciation Club,  now  in  its  second  year.  The 
object  of  this  club  is  “to  develop  a deep- 
er awareness  of  the  inner  satisfaction  of 
poetry.  To  achieve  this  end,  the  Club 
reads  and  discusses  modern  poetry. 
Members  are  encouraged  to  read  orig- 
inal poems  before  this  group.  Meetings 
are  held  on  alternate  Tuesdays  in  Room 
132  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Finn. 

The  Latin  School  Debating  Club  is  one 
of  our  oldest  and  best  known  clubs.  Its 
purpose  is  “ to  develop  ease  and  skill  in 
public  speaking  and  to  give  practice  in 
preparing  and  taking  part  in  debates 
and  discussion  groups.”  Not  only  are 
debates  and  discussion  within  the  limits 
of  the  school,  but  debates  with  other 
high  schools  and  with  teams  of  college 
freshmen  are  regularly  scheduled.  Dr. 
Collins  has  invited  boys  to  attend  on  al- 
ternate Mondays  in  Room  226. 

The  Register,  the  oldest  school  maga- 
zine in  the  U.S.A.,  has  been  serving  this 
school  for  many  years  and  has  long  offer- 
ed opportunities  to  boys  to  learn  by 
actual  experience  how  to  issue  a month- 
ly, gaining  a knowledge  of  circulation, 
advertising,  and  other  business  problems 
as  well  as  the  creative  side  of  journal- 
ism. Messrs.  Marson  and  Rosenthal 
take  care  of  the  literary  and  business  de- 


partments respectively.  It  may  well  be 
noted  here  that  all  boys  are  urged  to 
submit  stories,  sketches,  poems,  editor- 
ials, special  articles  to  Mr.  Marson  in 
Room  235. 

The  proceedings  of  the  Senior  History 
Club  are  now  of  prime  interest  to  us  all, 
because  they  concern  current  events  in 
the  ever-changing  world  in  which  we  live 
and  help  us  develop  a keener  under- 
standing of  present-day  problems.  With 
Mr.  Nemzoff  as  adviser,  this  clubs  holds 
its  discussion  of  recent  events  on  altern- 
ate Tuesdays  in  Room  226. 

As  it  is  impossible  to  mention  all  the 
organizations,  others  not  named  in  this 
issue  will  be  discussed  later. 

* * * 

One  of  the  questions  propounded  in 
the  examination  was:  Give  in  detail  the 
process  for  making  mercuric  bichloride. 

In  answer  to  this  question  a student 
wisely  (so  he  thought)  wrote:  “God 
made  all  things,  even  mercuric  bichlor- 
ide." 

Imagine  his  chagrin  when  he  received 
his  corrected  paper  and  read:  “God  gets 
the  credit.  You  don't." 
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THE  GENIUS  OF 

234 

SENDS  ITS 
BEST  WISHES 

for  a 


| MERRY  XMAS 

I 

■f  and  a 

m 

I HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 


ONE  SOLUTION, 
QUICK  EXTINCTION, 
UNLESS  WE  MENTION 

304 


(Continued  from  page  (!) 
had  nurtured  them  in  happiness — be- 
fore. 

The  German  returned  as  he  had  prom- 
ised. But  this  time  the  truck  was  full — 
full  of  silent  men  and  boys.  Their  faces 
were  stamped  with  fear.  There  was  An- 
dre from  the  next  farm,  and  many  others 
whom  Jean  had  seen  on  the  road.  No 
sign  of  recognition  could  be  found  in 
their  faces. 

“DuMont,”  the  German  bellowed. 
“You,  your  wife,  stay.  The  boy,  this 
fellow,  in  the  truck.” 

They  knew  what  it  meant!  They  were 
to  be  taken,  as  so  many  others  had  been 
to  work  in  the  munitions  factories  at  B — -. 
On  a clear  day  one  could  see  the  smoke 
from  their  furnaces  filling  the  sky.  Forty 
or  so  miles  inland  B — , which  had  once 
been  the  center  for  all  French  wine,  now 
a German  camp  and  a munition  assem- 
blage. The  hands,  which  had  formerly 
prepared  the  finest  wines  in  the  world, 
were  to  fit  bolts  and  screws  for  the  mon- 
sters who  had  conquered  them. 

Jean  and  Pierre  climbed  on  the  truck. 
A shiver  ran  through  DuMont,  and  his 
wife  tuurned  deathly  pale;  but  not  a 
word  was  said.  Discipline  had  been 
taught  well. 

VI 

They  rode  on.  At  every  farmhouse 
their  number  grew,  until  finally  they 
were  so  closely  pressed  that  it  was  im- 
possible for  another  to  find  room  to 
stand.  The  ride,  which  must  have  taken 
more  than  two  hours,  seemed  very  short 
indeed,  there  was  not  a man  among  them 
who  did  not  dread  the  unknown  future. 

“All  right,  you;  get  out!  Line  up;  two 
behind  two!  Quick!  Quick!  you  Schwein! 

There  they  stood — not  a word  uttered 
nor  a body  moved.  Germans  passed,  and 
their  driver  gave  the  customary  salute, 
“Heil,  Hitler!”  After  a decision  of  his 
superiors  had  been  made,  he  turned  and 
( Continued  on  page  38) 
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DON'T  BE  SAD 

DON'T  BE  BLUE 

HERE'S  CHRISTMAS  GREETINGS 

From  302 


BEST  WISHES  FOR  A 
MERRY  CHRISTMAS 
AND  A HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 
FROM  THE  GALLANTS  OF 

233 


THIS  SPACE  HAS  BEEN  BOUGHT 
THE  DAMAGE  IS  DONE 
SO  HERE'S  SEASON'S  GREETINGS 


FROM  ONE -TWENTY -ONE 


FROM  335: 

"To  thine  own  self  be  true, 

And  it  must  follow,  as  the  Register  agent  you, 

Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  any  man." 

(With  all  apologies  to  Shakespeare) 
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(Continued  from  page  3(>) 
spoke:  "You  French  schwein,  you  must 
work  for  der  Fiihrer  or  die!  Do  you  want 
to  die?  All  right,  then!  Do  as  1 say. 
Each  pair  take  one  of  those  wheel-bar- 
rows.  You  fill  it  full  of  coal  here,  and 
take  it  to  the  furnaces  there.  You  make 
fourteen  trips  an  hour.  You  should  be 
proud  to  work  for  der  Fiihrer  and  die 
d e a tsch e U berm  ensch  en." 

So  it  went.  They  worked  twelve  and 
thirteen  hours  a day.  They  were  fed 
twice  daily,  ersatz  bread  and  water  in 
the  morning  and  cold  gruel  at  night. 
They  slept  in  a shed,  about  forty  of  them 
together.  They  grew  sick,  and  some  died. 
But  the  ones  that  went  on  grew  hard, 
both  in  body  and  spirit.  Finally,  the 
cold  of  winter  passed;  and  spring  came. 

As  they  started  their  work  one  morn- 
ing. their  German  foreman  made  an  an- 
nouncement. "Because  certain  of  you 
have  proved  your  allegiance  to  der 
Fiihrer,  you  are  going  to  be  allowed  to 
work  in  the  factory.  Those  who  receive 
this  honor  are  to  be  proud  of  the  promo- 
tion der  Fiihrer  has  given  them.  Pierre, 
Jean.  Andre.  . . .” 


YII 

The  work  was  much  better  but  still 
from  sun-up  to  sun-down.  But  now 
some  carried  bolts;  others  fitted  parts  on 
the  assembly-line;  still  others  packed 
completed  rifles  for  shipment  to  Stalin- 
grad and  Tobruk.  Their  treatment  was 
improved,  and  they  worked  hard.  They 
were  conscious  of  the  fate  in  store  for 
any  that  slacked  their  speed,  but  they 
were  also  conscious  of  the  fact  that  these 
rifles  were  to  kill  their  countrymen  and 
their  allies.  Yet  they  worked  on  in  the 
manner  of  slaves  turning  the  tread- 
wheels  of  the  master.  No  one  of  them 
did  anything  important,  but  together 
they  were  producing  the  implements  of 
war  for  the  Nazis. 

VIII 

Pierre  assembled  rifles  . . . Andre  load- 
ed shells  . . . Jean  regulated  bombsights. 
Is  it  any  wonder  that  snipers  found  their 
weapons  useless  on  the  sands  of  Lybia; 
that  so  many  duds  fell  on  Stalingrad; 
that  so  many  bombs  missed  their  mark 
at  Tobruk?  The  mills  of  the  gods  grind 
slowly,  but  exceeding  fine. 

Mendel  M.  Levinson,  ’43 


The  322  Scientists 

EXPRESS  THEIR  BEST  WISHES  FOR  THE 
COMING  SEASON 


REPORT  CARDS  RED 

AND  NATURES  GREEN 

MAKE  XMAS  COLORS 


Says  219 
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'May  your  days  be  merry  and  bright, 
And  may  all  your  Christmases  be  white. 
Happy  New  Year 

Room  333 


TO  MR.  GRETSCH: 

When  you're  talking  we  never  keep  mum, 
And  in  class  we  try  to  "act  dumb," 

And  for  you  we  shed  no  single  tear, 

But  we  wish  you  a Happy  New  Year, 

And  when  Santa  Claus  knocks  at  your  door, 
Remember  room  one-thirty-four. 


We  are  the  inmates  of  Cell  2 14 
And  WE  guess  YOU  know  what  we  mean 
Although  we  are  imprisoned  we  send  you  good  cheer 
For  a Very  Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  New  Year. 

MERRY  CHRISTMAS 

AND  A HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 
from  


332  s mental  giants 
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Neville's  Devils 
225 


* ★ 


* ★ * * * 

'Praise  The  master 
and 

pass  the  subject" 

The  watchword  of 

Room  103 


★ ★ ★ 


☆ 

If  we  can't  have  a WHITE  || 
CHRISTMAS,  we  hope  that  at  ‘|1 
least  it  won't  be  a RED  one. 


The  citizens  of 
Room  303 


☆ 


Christmas  Greetings 

from 

MR.  KOZODOY'S 
KRAZY  KIDS 

★ ★ ★ 
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"BENSON'S  BOYS" 

WISH  YOU 
A 

BOUNTIFUL  CHRISTMAS 


Wishing  You  a Merry  Christmas 
Indeed 


From 


The  Room  Mostly  Likely 
To  Succeed 

2 0 3 


On  this  Christmas  Day 
the  Orphans  of  I I 8 
Tribute  Pay 
To  Their  Fighting  Pop 

MR.  GERARD  B.  CLEARY 


MERRY  XMAS  TO  MESSRS. 

DOYLE 

French  O'Donnell  O'Keefe 
Shapiro 

from  the  Dumkopfs  of  223 


MERRY  XMAS  FROM 

MITHTER  THCULLIES 
FUDDY  - DUDDIES 

ROOM  115 


OCX  VI 


WE  ARE  THE  BOYS  OF  223 

And  when  we  gather  'round  the  tree 

Our  marks  will  be  red,  our  thoughts 
will  be  blue 

But  here's  a Merry  Christmas  from 
us  to  you. 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS 

from  the 

BOYS  OF  210 
to 

"Hawkeye"  Gordon 
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Wanted : 

better  marks  and  fewer 
home  lessons 

BY  THE  BOYS 
OF 

Room  215 


THIS  IS  ONE  WAY 


OF  TELLING 


HOW  MUCH  WE  ALL 


ENJOY 


THE  REGISTER 


Room  135 


Room  114 

HOME  OF 

THE 

CHEETHAM 


CHAMPS 


mmmmm 


Our  best  wishes  for  a 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS 


AND  A 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

(and  higher  marks) 


The  Boys  of  . . . 


Room  108 


fP  it  gp  j-j?  p ,p>  ft#?  ft#?  t)  #?  ft  ,i 
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Dedicated  to  . . . 

MSSRS.  FALVEY,  FINN, 
GODFREY,  NEVILLE, 

and 

SHAPIRO 

We  are  the  boys  of  116 

We  like  to  see  our  cards  in  green 

The  color  red  we  do  not  relish 

For  our  careers  here  soon  would 
perish. 


MATHEMATICALLY 
YOURS 
FOR  '43 
FROM 

7X"+I  IX  '— \/576 

2X 

(X=2) 


We  couldn't  afford  to  hire 
a public  relations  counselor, 
so  we  bought  this  space 
instead. 

Room  224 


Despite  torture  and  years  of  toil, 

We  are  still  alive, 

So  Season's  Greetings  are  now 
tendered 

BY  ROOM  235 


THE  COHORTS 
of 

204  and  107 
Send  Best  Wishes 
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AND  WE  LIKE  UNDER-GRADS 


Pardon  us  tor  pointing,  but  we  seem  to 
be  it  when  it  comes  to  outfitting  the  smart 
young  men  of  New  England.  We've  had 
many  years  of  experience  in  satisfying  their 
demands  (and  believe  us  they  know  what 
they  want).  Parents  approve  too,  for 
Kennedy  prices  are  always  geared  to  the 
times. 


KENNEDY’S  A 

FAMOUS  UNDER-GRAD  SHOP  \5 


NAT  GOODMAN  & CO. 

HOPES 

THAT  WE  ARE  ABOUT 
TO  CELEBRATE 

THE  LAST 


m 


| 

I 


i i 


If  WARTIME  CHRISTMAS  :: 


«fS  B 


BIRLEYS  INC. 


245  CAMBDEN  STREET 


BOSTON 


MASS. 


Please  mention  the  Register 


150  High  Street,  comer  Oliver  St. 


Mimeograph 

Bonds 

Ledgers 

Envelopes 

Paper  Specialties 

TELEPHONE  HANCOCK  7433 


Scholastic  Jewelers 

INC. 

'G^O 

“Official  Jewelers  of  Class  of  1943 ” 

'G^O 

5174-78  Washington  Street  Boston 


Please  mention  The  Register 


Northeastern  University 


College  of  Liberal  Arts 

Offers  a broad  program  of  college  subjects  serving 
as  a foundation  for  the  understanding  of  modern 
culture,  social  relations,  and  technical  achievement. 
Students  may  concentrate  in  any  of  the  following 
fields:  Biology,  Chemistry,  Economics,  Sociology, 
Psychology,  Mathematics,  Physics,  and  English. 
Pre-Medical,  Pre-Dental,  and  Pre-Legal  courses  are 
offered.  Varied  opportunities  available  for  voca- 
tional specialization.  Degree:  Bachelor  of  Science 
or  Bachelor  of  Arts. 


College  of  Engineering 

Offers  curricula  in  Civil,  Mechanical  (with  Aero- 
nautical option).  Electrical,  Chemical,  and  Indus- 
trial Engineering.  Classroom  study  is  supple- 
mented by  experiment  and  research  in  well- 
equipped  laboratories.  Degree:  Bachelor  of  Science 
in  the  professional  field  of  specialization. 


College  of  Business  Administration 

Offers  for  young  men  the  following  curricula:  Accounting,  Marketing  and  Adver- 
tising, and  Industrial  Administration.  Each  curriculum  provides  a sound  training 
in  the  fundamentals  of  business  practice  and  culminates  in  special  courses  devoted 
to  the  various  professional  fields.  Degree:  Bachelor  of  Science  in  Business  Ad- 
ministration. 


School  of  Law  School  of  Business 

Offers  curricula  through  evening  classes  in  Ac- 
counting, Management,  and  Engineering  and 
Business,  leading  to  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of 
Business  Administration  in  specified  fields.  Prepara- 
tion for  C.P.A.  Examinations,  private  accounting, 
and  for  the  various  fields  of  business  and  indus- 
trial management.  Short  intensive  programs  may 
be  arranged.  Co-educational. 

Certain  courses  of  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts  are  offered  during  evening  hours  in  the 
fields  of  Economics,  English,  History,  Government,  Mathematics,  Psychology,  Physics, 
and  Sociology.  A special  program  preparing  for  admission  to  the  School  of  Law 
is  also  available.  The  program  is  equivalent  in  hours  to  one-half  the  requirement 
for  the  A.B.  or  S.B.  degree.  Associate  in  Arts  title  conferred.  Special  courses  may 
also  be  arranged.  Co-educational. 

Co-operative  Plan 

The  Colleges  of  Liberal  Arts,  Engineering  and  Business  Administration  offer  day  programs  for  men  only,  and 
are  conducted  on  the  co-operative  plan.  After  the  freshman  year,  students  may  alternate  their  periods  of  study 
with  periods  of  work  in  the  employ  of  business  or  industrial  concerns  at  ten-week  intervals.  Under  this  plan 
they  gain  valuable  experience  and  earn  a large  part  of  their  college  expenses. 


Offers  day  and  evening  under-graduate  programs 
leading  to  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Laws.  A 
minimum  of  one-half  of  the  work  accepted  for  a 
bachelor’s  degree  in  an  approved  college  or  its 
full  equivalent  is  required  for  admission  to  this 
school.  Case  method  of  instruction.  Admits  men 
and  women. 


FOR  CATALOG  — MAIL  THIS  COUPON  AT  ONCE 


NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

Director  of  Admissions 

Boston,  Massachusetts 

Please  send  me  a catalog  of  the 

□ 

Evening  School  of  Business 

□ College  of  Liberal  Arts 

□ College  of  Engineering 

□ College  of  Business  Administration 

□ School  of  Law 

□ 

□ Evening — College  of  Liberal  Arts 

□ Day  Pre-Medical  Program 

□ Day  Pre-Dental  Program 

Day  and  Evening  Pre-Legal  Programs 

Name 

Address 

C-2a 


Please  mention  The  Register 


